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Springfield, Mass.—J. Parker, liveryman, of Holyoke, 
sued Father Dufresne for malicious interference with his 
business. Verdict against the Priest. 


New York, Nov. 13th. — Dennis Coppers’s remains 
denied burial in Calvary Cemetery. Judge Westbrook lays 


an injunction upon the interference of the trustees 


Cambridgeport, Mass. —Father Sculiy orders his parish- 
ioners fo take their children from the public schools, to send 


them to his own parochial school. Case still undecided. 
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PUCK. 
Nos. 21 & 28 WARREN STREET. 


FOR SALE BY ALL NEWS DEALERS. 


Terms Jo SuBSCRIBERS 
ln the United States and Canada. 





One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers......... - 85.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers.......... eocecer cece BGO 
One Copy for thirteen weeks............ teoperces se seces Sl 
In England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty: 
One one year, or 52 numbers .... ...cccccccccsccccccce $6.00 
) at six months, or 26 numbers ..........--+--- eeeeee 3.00 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers... ......... padude 1.50 
IncLtupInG Postacs. 
TRASOURATED OF icc cc ccccscccccse-oses JOS. KEPPLER. 
Business ManaGer...... .......A. SCHWARZMANN. 


H. C. BUNNER 
SFECIAL NOTICES. 


w@@ Remittances by Money Order, etc., are to be addressed to 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 


We cannot undertake to return reyected communications, and 
to this rule we can make no exception. 


Pucx is on Sale in London,at the News Agency of Messrs. 
HENRY F. GILLIG & CO., Sey, Seen, Charing Cross, and 
at THE INTERNATIONAL 'S COMPANY, 11, Bouverie 
Street, Fleet Street: in Glasgow, at G. F. ALLAN’S, 31 Renfield 
Street; in Paris, at TERQUEM’S, 15 Boulevard Saint Martin, 
and on file at the ‘‘ Herald’’ Office, 49 Avenue de |’ ra, In 
Germany at F. A. BROCKHAUS’S. Leipzig, Berlin and Vienna. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


FOR 


1880 


has already caused the Presidential issue to become of 
secondary interest. 
PUCK’S ANNUAL. 
will be fired upon an expectant world on or about 
December Ist. 

The stories, poems and articles, are all new and ori- 
ginal, and have already received the highest encomiums 
from their authors and other gifted individuals. 

As for the pictures, by Puck’s artistic staff, they must 
be seen to be believed in. The price 

will be 25 cents currency. 




















Cow tants. 


Politics and Liquor. | An Impecunious Lament,— 
In These Degenerate Days—il. M 
PucksRINGs. 
A Danger. 
Daddy’s Device—illus. 
The Medicine-Man. | > 
A Modern Beauty (poem)—C. | Why the World is Round, 
H. Thayer. | Improbable—illus. 
Emplastrum. — Ephraim Mug- | A Very Severe Case (poem).— 
ins. | Incog. 

a Keowing Goose—illus. | The End of the World at Last. 
Shakspere Studies.—John Al- | The Seventh Regiment Fair. 
| Literary Notes. 
| The Theatres. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 
| Arcus Gascovne—John Fraser 

Puck’s ExcHANGES, 


True Story of the Trojan War. 
| — of Ancient Rome.— Ar- 
| _ thur Lot 


bro. 
The Charity Business—illus. 
FirznNoopLe tn AmERICA.— 
No. CXIV. 


POLITICS AND LIQUOR. 


HE constitution of our new Board of 
Alderman, according to the quantitative 
analysis of our E. C. the Wor/d, is illu- 

strated on our last page. It will there be seen 
that while several of the homelier, yet more 
creditable crafts are represented in the assem- 
blage of the city fathers, the majority of that 
body is composed of men of twin trades— 
publicans and publicists—if by that latter title 
we may designate the gentlemen whose dia- 
mond studs glimmer in the southern sun on the 
City Hall portico—gentlemen whose contribu- 
butions to the literature of diplomacy and poli- 
tical economy are generally limited to more or 
less legible signatures on more or less legitimate 
vouchers for services rendered, or at least to be 
paid for by the City. 

The reflective man—if he is not, like the 
gentle reader, a mere complimentary myth— 
must find something to stir up the gray matter 
of his brain in the suggestive symbolism of our 
final cartoon. Politicians we must have—that 
is, we cannot be weli governed, or governed at 
all, indeed, without the existence of men who 
will systematically devote their energies and 
their intellects to the study of the principles of 
statecraft. Liquor dealers are also a necessity 








to bibuious and civilized man—-or at least, civi- 
lized man thinks so; and it is a clear certainty 
that the highly-wrought nervous system of the 
nineteenth century w#// have its cocktail in the 
morning and its champagne at night, to say 





nothing of lager-beer in the interval. This may 
or may not be wrong, it is beyond doubt a fact 
not to be got over or fibbed about, and all 
sensible people have long since seen that the 
only. way to avoid the evils that follow in its 
train is to give the drinker self-respect by mak- 
ing drinking respectable. Thus, gradually, day 
by day, Drink is getting to be a good servant 
of society in our parlors and our dining-rooms, 
and retains its bad masterhood over humanity 
only where, in low and unlawful haunts, it min- 
isters to a secret and shameful appetite. 

No, we are not going off into a temperance 
lecture. This diversion is made only to call 
attention to the fact that Drink is in a fair way 
to becoming decent, and that we hate to see 
it losing its healthy repute by allying itself with 
politicians. The City Hall statesman and the 
Sample Room bartender form a miserable co- 
partnership. Neither one does the other any good. 

The Politician gets drunk, and the Bartender 
becomes disreputable. The city is ill-governed, 
and men take “nips on the sly’ until they nip 
themselves into confirmed inebriety. 

There are, of course, other links in this chain 
of argument; but the reflective man may reflect 
them out for himself. He can’t deny our pre- 
mises, and he can’t deny our conclusions, and 
we don’t care what he does intermediately. 

We don’t wish to be understood as taking ex- 
ception to the new Board of Aldermen, because 
we are afraid its six politicians will go off with its 
seven liquor dealers and get muzzy and neglect 
the affairs of the city. We don’t really suppose 
they will, and we don’t care if they do. 

We are merely shedding a small tear of sad- 
ness and blushing a small blush of shame over 
the painful significance of the association. 
The spectacle reminds us that our politics, city, 
state and national, seem unable to rise above 
the bar-room level, while the presence of the 
politicians has always kept that level a low one. 

We don’t like to be finical, and we make no 

pretensions to being supersensitive in matters 
of public propriety. Yet we feel called upon to 
remark that we can conceive of a system of 
state-craft not founded upon gin-and-water, and 
we should enjoy our Chateau Lafitte or our 
Chambertin much more did we not feel that 
the generous grape-juice forms also a com- 
ponent part—usually a very small part—of that 
distillation known as Cognac, whence springs 
the inspiration of our local diplomacy. 
Yes, we think it would be better for both 
parties if divorce were decreed between Liquor 
and Politics. Both might be the purer for it: 
neither has ever gained any lustre from the as- 
sociation. Yet we see little hope of such an 
event. We don’t want to be unpleasant, or 
discouraging; but it seems to us that the bar- 
tender and the gentleman on the dead loaf, 
otherwise known as the ‘‘rooster,’’ have substi- 
tuted themselves permanently for the original 
Jeffersonian ideal of republican government. 


DEGENERATE DAYS. 


IN THESE 





— 


“’Ere’s a go. Hexpectin’ of hus to look hout for 
hicehergs an’.the decks hall covered’ with wet paint! 
blast their bloomin’ heyes.” 








Puckerings. 





A noveltea—Georgia Hyson. 





THE poorer the tea, the better the chromo. 





In Calcutta they stretch out whist into India 
rubbers. 





THE captain of the “Jeannette” must be a 
— to play cards with. He sports a cold 
eck. 





_ WHEN the angels play poker, they count the 
little aurora borealises as equivalents of a bob- 
tail flush. 





More boys fell off chestnut-trees this fall than 
for several years past. Probably because this 
is an ‘ off” year. 





WE defer our report of the opening of the 
Seventh Regiment Fair. Mr. Evarts is only 
rounding off his first sentence as we go to press. 





As for the average man, his days may be as 
grass; but the statement does not apply to a 
three-months volunteer veteran of the late war, 
in receipt of a government pension. 





THE world did not end on Friday, as an- 
nounced by the Second Adventists, but con- 
cluded to wait for Puck’s ANNUAL FOR 1880, 
which will be published about December 1st. 





Mr. Courtney has written an article in the 
Fortnightly Review on the “ British Museum 
Library.” It is not our Mr. Courtney, by the 
way. His article would be on “ Conchology.” 





BerorE Hanlan and Courtney have that race 
in Washington, we should like to know the pol- 
itics of the Umpirical Commission, to decide 
which is the winner. Is the majority Hanlanic 
or Courtneycratic? 





Mr. R. CONKLING, the person who thinks 
his vest-pocket contains the State of New York, 
ought to put up Captain Williams as -his candi- 
date for Senator. The Captain would be con- 
venient in case of future Canonchetteries. 





Mr. HayEs, it is of no use to pretend that 
you have a cold. You may drink gruel, or 
“‘stewed quaker,” or put your feet in hot water; 
but Mrs. H. will make you understand that it 
is only worldly-minded people who cure colds 
with Hot-Scotches, she will, your excellency. 





WE rarely go out of our way to be pleasant 
to strangers, but we-must say that the technical 
skill which the State returning board statisti- 
cians have shown in adding fifteen per cent to 
every republican majority ought to make them 
valuable men at the next presidential election. 





THE weather has been so uncertain during 
the last week that it really would have been 
rather a.relief if the end of the world had come 
on Friday, as the Second Adventists said it 
would, for then we should have known that we 
might leave our overcoat at home without the 
slightest fear of needing it later. 


ss NOTICE. 


Numbers 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 10, 37, 48, and 
84 of Puck will be bought at this office, No. 21 
& 23 Warren St, at LO CENTS per copy; 
and Numbers 9, 14, 26, 58, 56 and 68 at 2& 
CENTS per copy. 











ges In sending copies by mail please roll lengthwise. 
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A DANGER. 


ce WILL protect you!” cries that embodi- 

ment of abstract law and justice which 

we call the Nation, as she holds the 
shield of safety over certain poor souls whom 
that ‘‘scrooging” and uneasy institution, the 
Roman Catholic Church has undertaken to 
shut out from the benefits guaranteed by the 
constitution of the United States. 

But, will she? That is the question that 
very many good, honest, intelligent, yet fearful 
souls are asking. Mr. Parker, of Holyoke, 
Mass; has got his judgment for $4,000 against 
the priest who cursed his carriages and banned 
his buggies; and Mr. Dennis Coppers —late of 
this world, and now, according to the doctrines 
of the Very Rev. Vicar-General, permanently 
settled in Sulphurdom—Mr. Dennis Coppers 
is, so to speak, taken off the table and ordered 
to be buried in his own lot. But Father Scully, 
of Cambridgeport, Mass., is still unchecked in 
his active opposition to the public schools, and, 
even if some statute can be stretched to squelch 
him, have we not to fear other future assertions, 
in various forms, of that pretty little plank in 
St. Peter’s platform which proclaims, not that 
the earth is the Lord’s, and the fullness thereof; 
but that Leo the Thirteenth has a first-mortgage 
on all earthly things, including the glorious 
land of Freedom ? 

Do we not still stand in danger, if not of 
mere occasional manifestations of insolent in- 
terference, perhaps of more insidious attempts 
against our national liberty? Is it not quite 
within the bounds of possibility that a church 
which has always showed a most unhealthy 


hungering after things temporal and material. 


should seek to possess itself of a rich young na- 
tion, with what is, in the eyes of the outside 
world, but a half-organized government? It 
is a church which has owned—yes, owned and 
kept—nations before our day. Is its craving 
for power quite extinct? Have our wealth, 
our glorious possibilities, our well-proven en- 
ergy and faith no temptation for its palate ? 

What instruments they would be in rebuild- 
ing her crambling grandeur, this strange old 
church! What a garment might she not weave 
for herself of the wool shorn from her flock if 
we were but lambs in her fold! 

To speak without further metaphorical gym- 
nastics, what could not the Roman Catholic 
Church do with America, if she had America? 
And isn’t it rather likely that she will try to 
get America? 

To which question we respond: 

There is nothing she couldn’t do with such 
a possession. But we think it extremely un- 
likely that she will try it on. 

A lion can carry as much weight as a horse. 
He is quite as handsome, as intelligent, and 
much more vivacious, Yet you never see lions 
hauling drags, or “tooling” along in the shafts 
of swell dog-carts. Why? Becauce it is not 
healthy to put the lion to such uses. That is, 
it is healthy enough for the lion; but it is won- 
derfully unwholesome for the other party. 

That is a figurative, but direct reply to the 
tender spirits who are worrying themselves with 
this interrogatory. To attempt to utilize a 
lion is an unprofitable investment of time and 
industry. The lion is a good animal to leave 
alone. 

That “resumes” the situation. 

The Roman Catholic Church has certain 
peculiarities which make it unusually objec- 
tionable to its neighbors. It wi// grab. It is 
not content with the full exercise of its rights, 
and it wé// go in for those of other people. 
These things cannot be denied, and perhaps 
the Church in question doesn’t care to deny 
them. We understand, indeed, from some 
study of its tenets, that this tendency to en_ 
croach upon adjacent backyards is quite con_ 





scious—in fact, cherished and cultivated as 
something praiseworthy and proper. The Church 
holds itself divinely commissioned to reach out 
for all the desirable things of this world, 
whether or no the possessors of said desirable 
things recognize its authority. 

All this is unquestionably true—and unques- 
tionably disagreeable. 

But then, besides this, the R. C. C. has an- 
other characteristic which may be coarsely de- 
fined as “horse sense.” The Roman Catholic 
Church is not, as Mr. Artemus Ward would 
have said, a durn fool. It will not bite its 
own nose off, to spite its neighbor’s face. 

For well enough it has learnt by this. time, 
that to live in this Union, people must be 
united. The majority of us went to great 
pains and expense to prove this to a recalcit- 
rant minority some years ago, and the lesson 
has probably not been lost on a great and wise 
church. 

These are not the days when sackclothed 
kings shiver in penance before the gates of 
Rome. A vast republicanism of thought and 
feeling is leveling all things in this world. It 
is not the phantom of divine right that keeps 
the despot on his throne. It is the purely 
material aid of whip and rope and prison—aid 
that may fail at any moment and reduce 
monarchy to plain and simple citizenship. The 
oldest of Christian Churches must—and it 
knows it must—conform its ambitions and as- 
pirations to the changed order of things. 

If you want to sit upon the bench of nations 
nowadays, you must sit quiet and not “‘scrooge”’ 
your neighbor. This is a nineteenth century 
aphorism that is getting to be generally under- 
stood. 

The same spirit rules in this country. All 
religions are welcome to our feast of corn and 
oil; but no one must snatch another’s ration. 
And we hardly think that anyone will. 

Our worrisome Roman friend may now and 
then make a sly effort to capture a chicken- 
wing that is not his own, or may try to put 
pepper in the next man’s ice-cream; but we 
don’t expect to see any more serious impro- 
prieties on his part. 

And if he should take it into his head to be 
‘‘real bad,” there is an awful goddess of Aven- 
ging Justice who will rise up in her untrammeled 
might and make him very sorry that he did it. 








DADDY’S DEVICE, 








It was all explained to Mrs. Bowen when she 
returned. Mr. Bowen had important letters to 
write, and the baby wouldn’t keep quiet, so he 
utilized an old hat and hung baby out the win- 
dow. 





THE MEDICINE-MAN. 


AN is essentially a gregarious animal. 

In a civilized state he can’t get along 

at all without the assistance of his fel- 

low, and the more civilized he becomes, the 
more fellows there are ready to serve him. 

Every man, as a rule, has his own lawyer, 
his doctor, his undertaker, and occasionally 
his clergyman—although this last profession 
in many instances is dispensed with. 

This same Doctor often brings us into the 
world, and quite as often sends us out of it pre- 
maturely. 

He is a useful man in his way, when he is 
properly and liberally trained and has an intel- 
ligent conception of his mission apart from its 
mere mercenary aspect. 

Naturally, as in every other profession, there 
is ascramble for its prizes, and the public is 
the sufferer because it cannot discriminate be- 
tween honest medical men and quacks. 

But the man who has to choose his system of 
medicine in the same manner as his system of 
religion is in an awkward predicament, and is 
as likely as not to submit himself to the tender 
mercies of a first-class quack. 

As a rule, you profess a religion or belong to 
a church because your father did the same 
thing before you, and you allow yourself to be 
doctored and dosed on the same principle. 

But what is to be done when the time arrives 
when confidence is lacking in the time-honored 
treatment, and it is about time that one was off 
with the old style and on with the new? 

And what a number of new styles there are, 
too. The mastodonest drygoods-store hasn’t a 
greater variety of fashions at its fall opening. 

You can go in for hydropathy, eat and drink 
hot and cold water, and sleep in them every 
night; or for Gil Blas’s Dr. Sangrado’s system, 
which consists of blood-letting and hot water. 

Then there is the homceopathic method, 
founded by a worthy gentleman of the name 
of Hahnemann and confounded by many of 
his followers. It is a capital system for those 
who are not fond of physic, and who believe 
that a grain of strychnine dropped into the 
Atlantic Ocean would, under certain condi- 
tions, poison anybody who might happen to 
swallow a spoonful of the Pacific. ° 

Then we have the Eclectic school, which 
may safely be counted on as utilizing the wild- 
est and newest theories—the wilder the better. 
The Professor of Medical Eclecticism usually 
goes in for mild cases, where there is not al- 
ways danger of his doing harm and an excel- 
lent chance of his doing good—by doing no- 
thing at all. This doesn’t, however, lessen the 
bill of the unfortunate patient. 

The Herbalist, the Electrician, the Blue- 
Glassist, all have something to say in favor of 
their treatment of human ills. And the Phle- 
botomist, too, flourishes, except in Jersey, 
where the native mosquito has practically killed 
his. business. 

Then there are the Medical Clairvoyant, who 
can see into the middle of next week, and 
round the corner at that, and those who believe 
in the efficacy of prayer, and scornfully reject 
medical advice. 

Last of all is the unblushing advertising 
quack. He really never pretends to be any- 
thing else, and thrives upon the stupid ignor- 
ance of his victims. 

There is much consolation in the thought 
that the constant practice of the Professors of 
the systems we have mentioned on the human 
constitution ends by their all meeting on the 
plane, a la Pinafore, that levels all ranks—viz., 
death. They all agree that death is death and 
ought to be treated as such. 

But we do not despair of some of them find- 
ing a remedy for this— price, $1; small bottles, 
50° cents. 
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A MODERN BEAUTY. 


SAW her like a picture set 
In fancy, fresh and fair— 
A vision—who could e’er forget- 
Her form beyond compare? 
In silken drapery arrayed, 
With all those tricks of art 
Which coquetry assures each maid 
Will catch the unwary heart. 





Her hands? O Venus, hide your own, 
Though whiter they may be, 

They are but cold and senseless stone, 
While hers—ah, witchery 

Was in their lightest touch, and dear 
Each soft and dimpled joint. 

Her rings were diamonds wondrous clear, 
Her ruffles, rarest ‘* point.” 


Her melting eyes? The stars of night 
Are dim compared to those 

Pure orbs, whose affluence of light 
Shone dark above a nose 

Of purest Grecian contour, such 
As artists love to paint 

When picturing with skillful touch 
A houri or a saint. 


Her lips? The sternest anchorite 
Would quickly leave his cell 

To steal one kiss, if screened by night 
And no one near to tell. 

And close beside her, as she sate, 
A Greek ‘ Plotinus ” lay. 

She was a Vassar graduate, 
And knew! Ah, who can say 


How much? But as she read 
And mused, her classic jaws 
Kept up a movement, though high-bred 
And dainty, without pause. 
And oh, the dimples.in her cheek! 
Ye poets, hither come! 
No fairer vision could ye seek 
Than Clytie chewing gum. 
C. H. THAYER. 








EMPLASTRUM. 
MR. MUGGINS TRIES A PLASTER. 
Dear Puck: 
I have been ill. A friend advised me to try 
a plaster. A poor-house plaster, I think, he 
called it. 
I tried one. 


I didn’t boil it, and take it in that way; nor 
did I bake it, or stew it, or cook it in any other 
way. I was not so idiotic as that. 

I stuck it cold—and raw—and stuck it on 
my back. 

It stuck! 

I said to myself: ‘‘ That feels better.” 

I don’t think I lied about it intentionally. At 
that time I really did think it improved my 
sanitary condition—if that is a correct synonym 
for a lame back. 

I kept it on for about three days, and during 
the interim I applauded the wonderful efficacy 
and merits of the poor’us plaster, advised 
every friend to wear one, and wrote a long cer- 
tificate in its favor, and wound up with the 
usual terminal phrase, that “‘no well regulated 
family should be without one.” 

About that time it began to itch. 

Then I knew it was doing me a power of 
good. I wriggled and twisted occasionally, 
and my friends observed that I was getting 
nervous. 

I was getting rather nervous, I think, myself. 
Still that would wear off, of course, in due 
time. 

But how it did worry me! 

It didn’t do any good to scratch it. I might 
as well have scratched the back of a rhinoceros. 

I rubbed my back against the doors, the 
window-jambs, and every available and acces- 
sible angular prominence about the house, till 
I wore off all the paint, and reduced seven 
coats to a condition of rags. 

Then Mrs, M. said I was a miserable old fool, 


Sure enough! Why not? Of course! 

Still it was doing me so much good. 
liked to remove it fer fear of a relapse. 

But when Mrs. M. gently observed that I was 
an “ obstinate old idiot,” I caught the inspira- 
tion of her poetic muse, and made up my mind 
to sacrifice my health, and even the plaster, if 
need be, to save the paint and the coats. 
Times were so hard, you know; and then the 
gummed old thing did itch like sixty! 

When I took hold of it to yank it off, it 
didn’t come! I worked my nails along the 
edge, but it was no use. I suppose 1 might 
have got it off, if I could have worked myself 
up into a frame of mind to submit patiently to 
the process: of scalping my spinal backbone; 
but I didn’t want to be scalped—at least, not 
on my dorsal spine. 

The thing would be so absurdly undignified, 
you know. 

I got a spatula and tried that. No go. Took 
a knife and jabbed the point in here and there. 
Hurt like everything, but didn’t start the plas- 
ter. 

Then I tried to clawit off with a currycomb. 
Abraded the adjacent propinquity. extensively, 
and made me “holler,” but still the plaster 
stuck. Heavens! how fast itstuck! And how 
it did itch! 

Then a brilliant idea flashed in upon my in- 
tellectual confusion. I would melt it off with 
a red-hot flat-iron. Patiently I endured the in- 
tolerable irritation while the iron was heating; 
and then—as this was a surgical operation that 
I could not well perform upon myself, I pressed 
Mrs. M. into service and awaited the attack. 

I know not whether it was that Mrs. M. was 
possessed, at that moment, with a spirit of evil, 
or whether the flat-iron was too hot, or a per- 
nicious mixture of both, but the moment the 
iron struck my back, I sprang as if I had been 
fired off by a catapult, and yelled like a Cara- 
muchee Indian. 

This was too much! And still it stuck—and 
still, in spite of the pain, it itched. 
About that time my friend who prescribed 
this delightful remedy dropped in. I think 
if he had attempted to haul down the Ameri- 
can flag at that moment, I could have shot him 
on the spot. 
‘« Put some cold water on it and it will come 
off,” said he, in reply to my pathetic appeals. 
I applied the cold water, and, sure enough, 
the plaster dropped off like magic! 
Then I went and crawled into the bath-tub, 
and turned on the cold water, and stayed there 
and soaked three days. 
My back is now entirely well, but I retract 
all I said in favor of the poor’us-plaster. 
No more for me! 

Yours cataplasmically, 

EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 


I dis- 








A KNOWING GOOSE. 
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SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 





Hamiet—Act I. 





THE play very properly opens with ‘ who’s 
there’; and a platform is named without prin- 
cipals.—[Sc. 1. 





THE conundrum is asked: ‘‘What is Hoe 
ratio?” No answer is furnished, but about 
forty hills to the forenoon would have hit it 
pretty close.—[Sc. 1. 





HoratTio’s midnight prowlings had a not un- 
usual object. Fanny Marcellus resided near 
and the brother repeats:—Horatio says, ’tis but 
our Fan to see.—[Sc. 1. 





MARCELLUs and Bernardo are slightly men- 
tioned as “ officers,’ but the latter calls the 
pair ‘‘ we two knights.””—[Sc. 1. 





THE meeting on the platform took place on 
the last night of fall.—[Sc. 1. 





FEARING non-recognition of the ghost on its 
next appearance—spooks being common in 
that quarter—Bernardo suggests,—‘ mark it, 
Horatio.”—[Sc. 1. 





Ir was superstitiously believed that the wea- 
ther-cock controlled the wind, and one com- 
plains that: ‘our vane blows malicious.— 
[Se. 1. 





A CONNECTICUT town is favorably mentioned 
as a summer resort by the Danes. ‘* Norwich 
hath power to charm.”—(Sc. 1. 





ALTHOUGH the rates of freights are not 
given, there was a ‘‘ despatch ” to Norway and 
one Cornelius ran it.—[Sc. 2. 





Ir is difficult to decide whether Laertes was 
a tailor, lawyer, chimney-sweep or butcher, as 
a remark made to him by the king indicates 
any: ‘You told us of some suit?” Yet the 
latter trade has in its favor some shop-furniture 
donated by the monarch—‘ beam I offer.” 
‘* Have you your father’s sleeve?” of course, 
points toward the goose again.—[Sc. 2. 





A TRIFLING emendation will show what Ham- 
let really meant and said in a passage too long 
misunderstood: ‘‘ Not so, my lord, I am too 
much I, the son!” There’s sense and sound 
both for you.—[Sc. 2. 





Ham tet slurs Laertes’s trade by the thrust: 
‘* I know not seams,’’—[Sc. 2. 





WHEN he disclaims “ all forms” as bearing 
upon his grief he had not heard from the plat- 
form.—[Sc. 2. 





InsTEAD of calling his friend level-headed, 
Hamlet, in the slang of the day, calls Horatio 
a “‘ good even, sir.” —[Sc. 2. 





THE pedantic prince, after lecturing and pa- 
tronizing Horatio, egotistically adds: ‘‘ Me- 
thinks I seem a father.” —[Sc. 2. 








and asked me why I didn’t take it off. 





“I don’t see anything tofbe thankful for!” 


JOHN ALBRO. 
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PUCK. 





THE CHAR 





Business being dull with Brown and Jones 
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And the charitable public comes down with 
its gold. 
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They get up a Society for the Benefit of the 
Poorer Class, and Jones is elected President 
(salary, $5,000); Brown, Vice (salary, $3,000). 





And the society takes care‘of itself, 








FITZNOODLE IN 


AMERICA. 


No. C1X. 


FASHIONABLE JOUR- 
NALISM AGAIN. 


Ya-as, I expwess- 
ed my intention 
some time ago to 
wecur to the aw 
subject of fashion- 
Y able journalism. I 
mean those kinds of 
fellaws who wite 
weports of pwivate 
gatherwings, and have ti.em pwinted in news- 
papahs supposed to wesemble, but verwy far 
wemoved fwom the aw A/orning Post, the aw 
Court Circular and Court Journal, which, as 
everwy pwopah person knows, are considahed 
the corwect medium to have one’s movements 
at home and abwoad chwonicled in. 

Now, if there existed in this wepublic any 
weal arwistocwacy, I don’t think I should offah 
any opposition to their sayings and doings 
being witten about and distwibuted faw the 
benefit of the lowah classes outside the charmed 
circle—but aw, ye see, there isn’t any charmed 








ITY BUSINESS. 





_ The other members have various duties! a 
signed them, with appropriate salaries.} 





While the Foor must take care of themselves. 








circle he-ah, and consequently nothing in 
society worth wecording faw fewchah historwi- 
cal weferwence. 

But this is no dwawback to thé averwage 
Amerwican witah faw the pwess—he manufac- 
tures his own arwistocwacy out of any materwial 
that may be handy, and pwints its most twivial 
doings, as if they were positively of interwest 
to the worwld. 

Faw instance, it is a verwy common occur- 
wence to wead in a papah that Miss Bwown is 
wesiding with Miss Smith faw a temporwary 
perwiod in some wemote village. I wondah 
who the d-d-deuce cares where Miss Bwown is, 
or that the Wobinsons have weturned to town 
and had a weception in honah of the Andwews, 
and that Miss Way Andrew wore a gween silk 
fwock aw gown a /a Pwincesse. 

But these things are comparwatively twifling 
to the elaborwate account that some of the 
pwetended literwarwy fellaws give in the news- 
papahs of the doings at some unpwetentious 
weception where ordinarwy though verwy we- 
spectable people may be pwesent. 

As a wule such mattahs do not interwest me, 
but Jack said the pwactice was so outwageously 
absurd that I couldn’t wefwain fwom taking it 
into considerwation. 

Aw, ye see, a pwivate Amerwican gentleman 





can’t take into his head to ask a few fwiends to 
dwop in without an exaggerwated weport of the 
affai-ah appearwing in some of these town or 
countwy n« wspapahs. 

The most obscure nobody is in this way made 
to appe-ah to ignorwant people who wead the 
descwiption as necessarwy to the wevolution 
of the earth on its axis, or wound aw—I’m not 
verwy stwong in astwonomy—its pwopah natur- 
wal machinerwy in space. 

Such a system is demorwalizing, and is a de- 
cided injurwy to some clevah and pwominent 
individuals who perhaps have a wight to have 
their movements chrwonicled on account of 
aw something that may have wendered them 
objects of interwest. 

But de-ah Miss Marguerwite assures me that 
it is only the vulgah and half-bwed Amerwicans 
who wejoice at seeing their names in pwint in 
the mannah I have descwibed. 

Sometimes decent people cannot pwevent 

it, because these newspapah weportahs are 
he-ah, there and everwywhere, and pwy into 
pwivate mattahs for the purpose of waising a 
sensation. 
. Jack says that no pwess-witah ought to we- 
ceive an invitation anywhere in a pwivate cir- 
cle unless he makes a guarwantee not to say 
anything about it in his papah aw. 
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PUCK. 





AN IMPECUNIOUS LAMENT. 


| LOVE—but in this earthly sphere 





Our circumstances never suit us; 
Though Cupid bends a favoring ear, 
I’m frowned upon by greater Plutus. 


Our hearts her parents never vex, 

Her brother's conduct ’s very rational, 
Upon our love we have no checks; 

(I wish we had—on the First National.) 


When we take front dress-circle chairs 
Where opera fans form perfect thickets, 
She little thinks I pawned three pairs 
Of garnet studs to buy the tickets! 


Though dear the hours of joy when we 

Go driving, (each one costs two dollars) 
‘Too dear by far they seem to me 

When bought with all my standing collars. 


But well I know there'll come a day 
When love and cash will both run dry; 
With bitter truth then I can say 
‘* My heart is broken—so am I!” 


a. P. 
Sa nine NS SE 


THE TRUE STORY OF THE 
TROJAN WAR. 


I. 
THE CAUSES WHICH LED TO THE DISTURBANCE, 


HE causes which led to the war against 

Troy were as complicated as the Schles- 

wig-Holstein question. There was a wo- 
man at the bottom of it. 

The throne of Troy was occupied by a king 
named Priam, who achieved fame and got his 
portrait in the sporting-papers by being the fa- 
ther of a noble race of sons. The same end 
can be obtained now-a-days by engaging in a 
walking-match. Fools were not so numerous 
in Priam’s day. 

It was Hamlet who asked: ‘‘ What is He- 
cuba to him or he to Hecuba?” Hamlet was 
poorly posted. Hecuba was a wife to him— 
Priam—and he a husband to her. When the 
time approached for another son to be born to 
them, their daughter, Cassandra, embarked in 
the second-sight business and predicted that 
the child would grow up to be the ruin of his 
country. It was not a pleasant prophesy, and 
Priam, in order to prevent his child from be- 
coming a Dennis Kearneyite, abandoned the 
infant on Mount Ida. 

This was the first era in its abandoned career. 
The child was found by some shepherds and 
named Paris, after the gay capital of France. 
The shepherds looked over the “lost and 
found” column of the Troy Herald every 
morning for two weeks, and not seeing the 
child advertised, concluded to make something 
better than a politician of him. They instruct- 
ed him in the noble art of tending sheep. In 
an incredibly brief space of period he could 
tend sheep as ably as the shepherd, who gradu- 
ated from a sheep college with the highest 
honors. 

Soon after being installed in his new posi- 
tion, Paris made a pun on “the wether, ewe 
know,” and his sister’s prediction looked as if 
it was about to be verified on the spot. But 
the boss shepherd arrested the impending ca- 
tastrophe. He lambed Paris severely, and 
threatened to hire him to a traveling Pinafore 
company. 

On a beautiful morning in June, when the 
feathered songsters warbled their sweetest lays 
on branch and bush, and bronzed sons of Italy 
ground out Fatinitza airs in the streets of Troy, 





Paris was down in the flowery mead minding 
his stock, and stocking his mind with ten-cent 
literature of the “‘ Suicide Series,” three god- 
desses, without pull-backs or bodices, ap- 
proached him and appointed him a committee 
to decide which was the most beautiful. 

Young man, if you were out in a field tend- 
ing sheep and communing with nature, and 
three lovely and sparsely-clad females ap- 
proached and requested you to decide which 
was the Mrs. Langtry of the triumvirate, what 
would you do? 

Well, that is the way Paris felt about it. 

The youthful shepherd cast sheep’s-eyes at 
the girls, and wondered if they belonged to a 
traveling ‘‘ Black Crook” troupe. He said he 
was a very poor judge of female beauty, and 
suggested that they decide the question by toss- 
ing up a trade-dollar, or cutting cards, or en- 
gaging in a go-as-you-please walking-match, or 
something that way. But a golden apple was 
involved in Paris’s decision, and the girls, who 
bore the respective names of Venus, Minerva 
and Juno, insisted upon having his opinion, 
and resorted to a political dodge called bribery 
—now, happily, a lost art. 

Juno promised him the throne of Asia, Min- 
erva immortal fame, and Venus the loveliest 
wife on earth. ‘The latter offer was a tempta- 
tion the susceptible youth could not resist, and 
his decision made Juno and Minerva so mad 
that they wanted to scratch his eyes out. 

**O you wretch!” they exclaimed in unison, 
as they turned away, ‘“‘ you'll regret this ere 
many days!” 

There was to be an ox-roast in Troy, in 
honor of the election of the entire State ticket, 
we believe, and two of the King’s sons were 
sent to Mount Ida to select the animal. ‘They 
chose one that Paris said he wouldn’t sell for 
two thousand dollars, and the shepherd fol- 
lowed it into town, intending to demand its 
restoration of the King. On the road the bro- 
thers got into a political dispute, and Paris 
would have been Yazooed but for the timely 
appearance of Cassandra, who revealed the 
story of his birth. Soon after there was rejoic- 
ing in the King’s palace, and the daughter's 
untoward policy was forgotten. 

Paris, in his new home, surrounded with re- 
ligious-weekly chromos, hot and cold water in 
every room, and other royal splendors, forgot 
all about the lovely wife promised him. But 
Venus was a woman of her word. She com- 
manded him to have ships built and proceed 
to Sparta, where, in the person of Helen, he 
would find the wife in question. 

Helen was a New York girl, and was spend- 
ing the summer in Sparta with her Aunt Han- 
nah, She was such a beautiful woman—Helen, 
not her Aunt Hannah—that she captivated the 
hearts of all the Spartan youths, and so many 
and pressing were the noble suitors that her 
aunt threatened to take out the gas-metre 
and substitute coal-oil. She had as many as 
four beaux a night, and the gas-bills were 
frightful! 

Her father, not wishing to provoke the hos- 
tility of so many noble youths, determined to 
allow his daughter to select her own husband. 
But first he compelled her suitors to take an 
oath not only to be satisfied with her choice, 
but to assist her husband thereafter in whatever 
danger or difficulty he might be placed. 

‘* You're a dear, kind, good old Pop,” said 
his daughter, kissing him on the ear, when he 
informed her that she might chose her own in- 
cumb—that is, her own husband. And she im- 
mediately chose Menelaus, the brother of Aga- 
memnon, her sister’s husband. 

The wedding ceremony was a very brilliant 
affair, the daily papers devoting over two col- 
umns to it. Helen’s dress was cut extremely 
décolleté at both ends, and she wore her hair 


LAYS OF ANCIENT ROME 
HORATIUS AT HOME. 


TRAIGHT from his swim in Tiber, 
Horatius hastened home— 
He lived where now St. Peter’s 
High rears its noble dome— 
And, as he stepped on his front-stoop, 
Horatius’s wife did say: 
** You'll wet the new hall-carpet ; 
Go round the area-way.” 


He’d stayed the Tuscan foemen 
Until the bridge went down; 
Then had his swim in Tiber 
Soaked him from toe to crown: 
And when his wife gazed on him, 
His fate she soon foretold: 
‘*You’ve caught your death of danger; 
You’ll have a dreadful cold.” 


With speed he changed his toga, 
Put slippers on his feet, 
And sat beside the register 
Where he could feel the heat ; 
His wife, with female wisdom, 
Hot baths put to his toes, 
And flannel on his thorax, 
And goosegrease on his nose. 


‘* Now sit thee down, Horatius,”’ 
His wife did sharply say; 
‘* Whate’er may hap, you don’t go out 
Again this blessed day. 
The babe rock in the cradle, 
If he should chance to cry, 
While I make up for supper 
A Roman beefsteak-pie.” 


Horatius read the paper, 
And sipped some catnip-tea, 

And when the babe did chance to cry 
He danced it on his knee; 

And when the feast was ready, 
He ate his beefsteak-pie, 

And when he sought his couch that night 
He was completely dry. 


Yet ere the moon marked midnight 
His teeth began to ache, 
And with the throes of ague 
His limbs began to shake, 
Grim pleurisy pinched at his side, 
Rheumatics twitched his toes, 
Pneumonia was in his lungs, 
And snuffles in his nose. 


For many days in Autumn, 
And when the Tiber froze, 
He nursed his teeth, his limbs, his side, 
He nursed his lungs and nose; 
Quinine he swallowed by the pound, 
And lots of mercury, 
And every night he drank a quart 
Of red-hot boneset tea. 


‘‘ Horatius, you’re a donkey!” 
Quite oft his wife would say. 
“If one would cross the Tiber 
A bridge is the true way. 
Why, e’en in showery weather 
I'll never leave our roof, 
And risk a cold, unless I wear 
Gum-shoes and water-proof.” 


Horatius, ’fhid his sufferings, 
By the nine gods he swore 
That unto father Tiber 
He’d trust himself no more, 
He swore that, if there came again 
A need to save fair Rome, 
He’d let some other hero bold 
Receive the glory—and the cold— 
While he remained at home. 





* Macaulay was undoubtedly correct in his supposition 
that the early Romans had ballad-poetry. We may well 
imagine that that ballad-poetry dealt with domestic as 
heroic events. The lay here presented is a specimen of 





and a very sweet smile. Ww. 





the domestic class. 
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WHY THE WORLD IS ROUND. 


DO not profess to ‘to be a man of science, 


though I am quite ignorant enough to be- 
lieve in almost any of the scientific theo- 


ries which now have possession of the public + 


mind. I find that, even with both my eyes 
shut, I can easily believe that man originally 
started in his present life as an atom, a proto- 
plasm, or 2 monkey, However, though not a 
man of science, I believe, when I am discuss- 
ing scientific matters, that I should present my 
readers the scientific theories in regard to the 
subject under consideration, Usually scientific 
theories furnish very little valuable informa- 
tion, whether we must obtain it by the induc- 
tive, the deductive, the productive, the subduc- 
tive or introductive method. 

With regard to the shape of the world, scien- 
tific men agree, but they have differed very 
much as to the reason why it was made in its 
present shape. Laplace, you know, believed 
that the heavens were filled with a great molten 
mass, which broke up into spheres, and that 
the earth obtained its round form by reason of 
the speed of its revolution while in a liquid 
state. That is a very pretty theory, but the 
Lord only knows whether it is true. 

Lord Monboddo, the celebrated Scotch phi- 
losopher (who discovered that there are no 
solid substances, and sacrificed himself to his 
theory by breaking his head against a lamp- 
post when he was full of whiskey), was of the 
opinion that the earth was originally a cube, 
but that it gradually assumed its spherical form 
by reason of its friction with the atmosphere, 
which wore off the points of the cube. 

Prof. Hucksleigh’s opinion can perhaps be 
best given in his own words. He says: ‘“‘ When 
we consider the orbicular, or oblate spheroidi- 
cal, configuration of the earth, we are com- 
pelled either to assumé a conclusicn in a peti- 
tionary manner, or to admit that the earth 
assumed its present external appearance just as 
the conglomerate mass in the grasp of the fork- 
chuck of the lathe slowly, but surely, conglo- 
bates.” 

Professor Darwout, unless very much mis- 
represented, is of the opinion that the world 
was made round for fear that man, when he 
was in his quadrumanous state, would, if there 
had been any projecting points (such as the 
corners of a cube), have wrapped his prehen- 
sile tail around such points and launched him- 
self into the air. ‘That would have led to the 
survival of the unfittest; as the weak and timid 
monkeys would have refrained from such gym- 
nastic performances. The world was made, 
then, in the Professor’s opinion, in order to 
save his doctrine of the survival of the fittest. 

But let us pass from the theories of scientific 
men to the certainties of the logicians. Here 
there is no such confusion. Here there is per- 
fect accord. ‘That is one of tite chief beauties 
of logic. Give the same premises to any num- 
ber of logicians, whatever their nationalities, 
and invariably the same result will be pro- 
duced. ‘Take the matter under consideration 
as an illustration. A logician sees at once that 
what he must first construct isa syllogism. in, 


what the logical fraternity ‘call: Darat: ; That | 


syllogism takes the following forrn:. 
All globular bodies are round; 





Some pumpkins are globular bodies; 
Somé pumpkins are round. 


That takes us one step « on our way, and we 
at once form the following syllogism: 


All important things, aye dsomie panipkins;! 
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Mrs. Brown, (/ust from Podunk): Young man, of you can guarantee that.ere Elevated 


road of yourn ain’t agoin’ to let down under me ’ 


n’ Salathiel, you kin jest hitch up and 


take us up to Central Park, where the animiles is,” 





and that it is round because it is ‘some pump- 
kins.”’ 

Thus, in its infallible method, does logic 
solve the most difficult conundrums while 
the mere men of science are squabbling among 
themselves as to which of their theories is cor- 
rect. 

Now, no one can have a greater respect for 
logic and its results than I have, but logic does 
not always profess to give us the w/tima ratio. 
All that logic claims to be able to do, is to give 
us an answer to any conundrum asked of it. For 
example, if you should put to the logician the 
conundrum, ‘‘What most resembles a pig 
squealing under a gate?” he would answer, 
‘‘Two pigs squealing under a gate.” Now, 
that is the favorite answer to that conundrum 
in New Jersey and the Southern States; but in 
New England and New York the invariable 
solution of that conundrum is, “ Another pig 
squealing under a gate.” Thus it is'evident 
that, while logic professes to be infallible’in 
giving an answer, it by no means pretends to 
give the only possible answer. 

That being so, it perhaps behooves the 
present writer, inasmuch as the scientific men 
are in conflict on the question, to see if there 
is any further or other solution which can be 
presented of the conundrum, ‘‘ Why jis the: 
world round ?’”’ The rule with scientific men, 
is to state. a theory, and then collect all the 


‘facts which uphold your theory and suppress 


those which oppose it. The logician acts, how-. 
preg ip an’ entirely different manner.’ He tries 
ape in. every passible, mood, and, ifthe, | 

@, obtain 'a, satisfactory sdlution: of the | 
goes. out/and observes: matterssand 
‘and endeavots to discover Big: 
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He prepared his syllogisms and promptly an- 
swered, ‘‘ Because, at the moment when the 
water starts up hill, the solar attraction is 
stronger than the attraction of gravitation, and 
once started up hill the water is too lazy to 
stop.” 

There was a complete answer, but the 
logician went out and sought the w/tima ratio, 
the final reason for the thing, and found that 
the answer to that conundrum was, “ Because 
water does not run up hill.” 

In the present case let us look for this u/tima 
ratio. Many people have thought that it would 
be very pleasant if the world had been made 
flat, with one face turned constantly to the 
sun. 

Then they and their friends could. live 
on the sunny side; while their enemies might 
drag out existence on the shady side. A mo 
ment’s reflection, however, will convince even 
them that it would be very dangerous to have 
any edges to the earth. As the world is now, 


. made, you may fall down, but cannot: fall off; 
‘but see what would happen, if there were edges 


to the earth. It is well: known: that. men will 
get “half seas over,” and “full,” snd ‘biling”’ ; 
and,’ if the earth ‘had edgts,. évery .time, a 
drunken’ man approached one’ off the ‘edges ‘he 
would probably stuinble off into mig C Now 
‘keepers of gin-mifls must live; pao ‘plain, 
under our, present civil damage’ a¢ ‘the gin- 
mill keepers would be co ipelied, if if the world 
had ig 5 » toplace guardjans all along -t those 
edges. aya those ‘honest sovleenen do oulid 
‘be mulected.in wage “Nad hen a men 
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PUCK. 





A VERY SEVERE CASE, 





New York, Nov. roth, ’79. 
My dear friend Puck: 
I just have struck 
The following little joke; 
If you don’t think 
’Tis worth a drink, 
I’m sorry that I spoke: 
The habit of voting a mix (Mick's) ticket originated in 
the Pat-ron age. 
If you don’t like 
This joke on Mike, 
One favor I would ask it, 
One little throw, 
And down ’twill go 
Into your waste-basket. 
Incoc. 


THE END OF THE WORLD AT LAST. 


THE SECOND ADVENTISTS RIGHT. 


TOLD YER SO. 


PUCR’'S SPECIAL REPORT. 

















ALL FOR 10 CENTS. 





@ 
T has come. It was along time thinking 
about it, but it none the less surely put in 
an appearance. Everything and every- 
body have gone to eternal smash, and like the 
baseless fabric of a vision, leave not a wrack 
behind. 
The Tall Tower and Mr. Cyrus André Field’s 
‘monument have been razed to the ground. 
Puck alone remains, and he issues this last 
number simply to amuse himself. He has not 
even Macaulgy’s New Zealander to keep him 
company; so this gentleman will not now have 
the opportunity of sketching that broken arch 
of London Bridge. 
The great day of excitement was 


LAST FRIDAY, THE 14TH INST. 


The morning broke gloomily, and there was a 
very great demand for the last number of the 
Herald, as well as a feeling of relief that 
it really was the last: Its circulation on this 
occasion must have exceeded considerably that 
of the Sun. The directors of the elevated 
railroads announced, through the press, that in 
consideration of the unpleasant character of 
the day they would reduce the price of travel- 
ing to five cents at all hours. Mr. W. H. Van- 
derbilt distributed all his N. Y. Central stock 
among thé poor. Judge Hilton'threw open the 
Park Avenue Hotel to working-women. Mr. 
Jay Gould strewed about Wall Street all his 
Union Pacifics. The impecunious refused to 
pick them up, suggesting that.Mr. Gould might 


Much excitement was caused by. the receipt 
of a.dispatch from Mr. Hayes that he was 
about going ona ‘ré -*'with ‘Charles A. 
Dana, as he would “never” have the chance 


ain. a ee 
oe The day’s proceédings Seif etincibced ‘to 
wind up with “‘ Pinafore”. in the’ "Grand Cen- 
£ Sullivan’ to conduct in person. 
Mr. “John. : Kelly and . Mr. ‘Tilden were. ob- 


%-in-arm in the most ‘friendly manner. 
‘dry stores ‘and tailors did, a} 
ess, Owing :to the large demand ‘fd¥ 
ig .robes, as the. case. 


imported from 


‘opinion of these as well'as of, any, other bric-4- 
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of other young ladies, each of whom mentally 
resolved ‘to have one just like it when she ar- 
rived at her destination. 

In accordance with Millenium regulations, 
the animals in the Central Park were let loose. 
The lion immediately sidled up to the lamb, 
which raised the price of spring mutton. The 
cockatrice went to join the sea-serpent—a very 
good riddance. 

The little child didn’t lead them—indeed, 
hadn’t a show at all; it was engaged in the 
chorus of a juvenile ‘ Pinafore” company. 

We had almost forgot to mention that pigs 
were prime and turkeys chewed tobacco. 

Mr. Proctor, the astronomical party from 
England, is said by some to be responsible for 
this painful disturbance of the ordinary course 
of things. It is really too bad when we are so 
near a new Presidential election. 


LATER, 


There is a hitch. The proceedings have not 
come off as announced, owing to the principal 
soloist having struck. 











THE SEVENTH REGIMENT FAIR. 


————— ee 


Mr. Hayes was announced to open the 
Seventh Regiment Fair on Monday; probably 
less because he is a popular attraction than be- 
cause he is supposed to be an authority in the 
matter of Fairs. Puck has frequently expressed 
his dislike of this species of bazaar; but if 
there are degrees of merit in fairs, this is a 
very good fair. We trust all our readers will 
go there and spend their money; for the 
Seventh regiment is really in need of increased 
facilities for practice. At present its ground 
drill is something that would be funny on the 
variety stage; but is of no practical use in the 
art of war. Besides, the regiment, in its eager- 
ness to own an armory, has made one or two 
highly improper attempts to possess itself of 
our public parks, and, being balked in these 
modest endeavors, has had to pass round the 
hat of mendicity ina way that was certainly 
not dignified, and apparently not renumerative. 
We trust that everyone who can afford it will 
go to the Seventh Regiment Fair, which will 
hereafter receive more extended notice in our 
columns. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


THE Lorristown Herald has recently in- 
creased its size, and we have learnt more, after 
a conscientious perusal of its columns for 
several. years, of the domestic economy and 
manners and customs of the Pennsylvanians 
than from any other paper in the State. ° 

WE have received from the American News 
Company its latest publication—a box of ‘‘ Man- 
hatta” Cigars. It is literally turning over a new 
leaf. The work is creditable to the young author 
and shows no lack of fire. We note that the 
American News Company publishes higher 
grades of Cigars. We shall be glad to give our 








brac it may havé.about’its establishment, 

A well-told stoty,:is: “i liidren of the }* 
Outlaw, a Tale of the J jade’ Ages” by R. |! 
Leophart. It has been’ "recently published i in 
Pittsburgh by Stevenson, Foster & Co."The in- 
cidents are:highly interesting and ‘related with a 
vigor and directness which are quite unusual in 
¢ kind. The style is by no means bril- 
ea great charm of the book is the 
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THE THEATRES. 





“The Octoroon” was elaborately revived at 
HAVERLY’s THEATRE on Monday last. 

THE SAN FRANCISCO MINSTRELS advertise 
“two hours of solid fun,” and they give it to 
you. 

** Pinafore ’’ has given place to “‘ Fatinitza”’ 
at the STANDARD, and Gilbert and Sullivan 
have one theatre the less to go to. 

“Enchantment” at NiBLo’s shows no sign 
of weakening, nor does Sir Joseph Tooker or 
-any other members of the corps d’armée. 

Mr. Bartley Campbell introduced on Monday 
night his ‘ Galley Slave” to a Brooklyn audi- 
ence at HAVERLY’s THEATRE, in that fair and 
virtuous city. 

We have nothing new to say about the 
AMERICAN INSTITUTE EXHIBITION except to 
advise everybody to go there. Should any- 
body be dissatisfied, let the blame be laid to 
our doors. 

Politeness to Mr. Perdicaris forbids us to 
comment on either his picture or his play at 
the FirtH AVENUE THEATRE. They were- suc- 
ceeded on Monday night by “ Self Conquest,” 
adapted from Wilkie Collins’s novel, ‘The 
Frozen Deep.” 

The “Church Choir Pinafore” at the Broap- 
way OpeRA House finds a large number of 
people to listen to it. Messrs. G. and S. say 
that it out-choruses the best chorus they ever 
heard even in their own blawsted country. 

‘Our Girls” has started on the run at Wat- 

LACK’sS. Miss Stella Boniface’s performance 
of Clara Merton is charming, and as for Mr. 
Beckett’s Flantagenet G. Potter it does not ad- 
mit of criticism, It is simply a perfect persona- 
tion—as true to Nature as it is funny. 
“‘ Aida” at the Acapemy oF Music last Fri- 
day was very well mounted and very fairly 
sung. It is the most un-Verdi-like of Verdi's 
works and attractive on that account. The 
director of ’Er Majesty’s Hopera is certainly 
doing his best to please us and we ought to 
be proportionately grateful in consequence. 


Sneeee fox the Luvions. 


HASELTINE.—She’s counted in. 

S. T. S.— We are sorry that you don’t like the paper. 
We publish it simply and solely to please you. We 
should ask you to come down to the office and edit it, 
only that if you did, some iniquitous idiot might write to 
tell you how much better he could do it himself; and 
that would probably annoy a nervous person like you. 
W.G.—You may compute for yourself how many 
times the circling. orb of day has circled since March 
15th, 1877, when the first number of English Puck 
appeared in New York. His revered Teutonic brother 
is several months older; and they once had a prototype 
in St. Louis, who differs from them both in being dead. 
P. H. SHEA.—Do you know what became of the man 
who wrote on both sides of the paper? He was torn to 
pieces by wild horses, Mr. Shea. We don’t want to dis- 
courage you; but he was. As to the subject-matter of 
your article, it has but one redeeming quality—it i is not 
itt poetic form. ‘Don’t underrate that, Mr. Shea. It is 





‘fa great deal. 


W. T. CuLiin.—Certainly, you,are an American 
citizen, ‘and entitled to all the privileges of one—such as 
Our laws take no cognizanice of questions of 
ancestry, and your residence abroad nd, more makes you 
a foreigner than blorid whiskets, a high complexién, 

anda pleasing rotundity of ‘person “would make you an 
Englishman.’ You might POMS. all. these charms and 
-eome from ‘Germanys. Se NERS Am Tialip hame, or be— 
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ARCHIE GASCOYNE 


PUCK. 


A ROMANCE OF SKYE. 





WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK, 


BY 
JOHN FRASER, 


AUTHOR OF 


“Effie: A Tale of Two Worlds;” ‘Essays from the Westminster;” ‘Duncan Fenwick’s Daughter; 


” 


«‘Fair Fragoletta;” ‘‘ Scottish CRapbooks;” ‘A Dream of Life;” 


‘¢ Legends of Lorne;” 


‘*Lone Glengartney,” 


° etc., etc., etc. 


CONTINUATION OF BoOATSWAIN’S STORY. 
(FROM ARCHIE GASCOYNE’S DIARY.) 


‘“‘ Of the ten or twelve years that followed,” 
continued the sick man, “I need say next to 
nothing. My two companions disappeared in 
New York, and I was left to rough it alone. 
On the whole I did fairish well, and was raking 
up a steady pile of dollars on the lakes, when 
I met Dick. That was an onlucky day for me, 
sir; an onlucky day. Not that there were not 
worse chaps than Dick; he wouldn’t cheat a 
friend for the world, and would stand by him 
through thick and thin to his bottom dollar. 
But he, was wild—awful wild. His people in 
the old country were well off—for Dick was an 
Englishman, and had been brought up asa 
gentleman. Anyone could see that, sir, as plain 
as a marlingspike, and we all called him ‘Gen- 
tleman Dick.’ Well, sir, to make a long story 
short, for I feel faintish-like and I don’t want 
to weary you, when | met Dick first there was a 
great talk in mining circles about some silver 
mines that had been struck in Colorado; and 
nothing would satisfy Dick but we should pack 
up and go off there on spec. I had saved a 
goodish bit of money, and Dick managed to 
raise some more. So we jined the lumps to- 
gether and started as pardners. It was a long 
and tiresome journey, you bet, and we were 
mightily tired and worn out when we got the 
length of Denver, and as you might almost say 
of Pike’s Peak, the place we was agoin’ to, and 
a mighty wild place it is—more ’n 15,000 feet 
above the level of the sea, and covered with 
snow all the year round. When we got as far 
as Denver I kind of wanted to turn back, or, at 
any rate, rest there a spell. But Dick was a 
main obstinate kind of chap, and nothing 
would do but we’d go right ahead. So away we 
forged ahead again, and after most awful hard- 
ships got to our destination, where we met a 
small party of miners, and they didn’t seem in 
the best of spirits either. But Dick was full of 
spirit, and wi'hin a couple of days of arriving 
we had pitched our tent and set to work. The 
place was called Grizzly Gulch, for shortly after 
we left it, I’ve heard since, its name was changed 
and it became quite a large town; these mining 
towns do spring up surprising fast. Where we 
settled was in a canyon of the Green River, 
the banks of which on some places are nigh 
4,000 feet high, and almighty steep. 

‘Well, as I was sayin’, we set to work, and 
mighty hard work we found it, too. There was 
silver in plenty to be sure, but it was hard to 
find, and me and my pardner were main unfor- 
tunate. After some weeks of as hard work and 
as mean as ever men had, Dick he lost heart, 
and I wasn’t long in following suit. We hada 
few greenbacks left, and we made up our minds 
to make tracks for where we’d come from, be- 
fore our money was all out. So off we went, 

but we lost our way, and how we’d hev got to 
Denver, or Spanish Fort, or any other Christian 
town, it beats me to guess, but for meeting a 
mining chap that was coming home from a long 
spell of mining in Nevada, where he had made 
a mighty big pile of money. He guided us to 





a place of shelter where we rested a bit and got 
something to eat and drink. It was a mean 
shanty enough, where the man stayed all by 
himself; but it was on the high road between 
Denver, La Porte, Salt Lake City, and other 
places, and there was a good deal of trade on 
it in away. The miner chap I spoke of had 
been located in the shanty he took us to for 
nigh onto six months. He lived all alone, and 
sold drinks and what kind of food he had to 
passing bands of miners. We wanted—did Dick 
and I—to shove right ahead away, but a storm 
came on and we were glad to spend the time 
where we were. So, to pass the time, Smith 
—for that was his name—brought out the bottle 
and cards, and we sot down to spend the night. 
After we had been playing for some time luck 
began to run dead against us, and by two or 
three in the morning Smith had cleaned us 
right out, even to our traveling kits. You bet 
we felt bad, did my pardner and me; but he 
was wilder than me, and Smith, who had drank 
a mighty lot of liquor, began to chaff Dick 
badly. 

** At last Dick, who had been watching him 
for a considerable time, gets up with an oath 
and grabs him by the throat. 

“«*You d—d cheat,’ shouts he, ‘ you’ve four 
aces up your sleeve’—and he shook the other 
like a dog would a cat, and sure enough the 
cards dropped out. 

‘* You never seed a man turn as plaguy scared 
as that man did; but all he said was: ‘you’re a 
liar,’ and before Dick could say naught he out 
with his revolver and shot full at my pardner’s 
face. The shot struck poor Dick on the temple, 
and he fell forard with a sort of gasp. I then 
closed with Smith, and, being much stronger 
than him, I had whipped the metal out of his 
hand and had him on his back in less than no 
time. 

‘** Then I whispers to Dick, did I: ‘ Dick, old 
man, are you badly hurt ?’ 

‘*Pretty rough,’ says he, ‘but I'll pull 
through, I think. Only remember, Jim, give 
that cuss hell.’ 

‘‘ Waal, my temper was up, you see, and the 
man had first cheated us and then shot Dick, 
and we had drunk more than was good for us, 
and I felt that mad to see my pardner lying 
there all white and gasping-like, that, without 
even thinking of consekences, I answered, low- 
like: 

“«¢That I will, by God’—but I didn’t do it 
when he was down. I let up and shoved his 
barker into his fist, and he fit him squar and 
straight. But the varmint’s hand shook so he 
could scarce hold the pistol, and I could—” 


* 
* - * 

Here Jim paused for breath, overcome with 
the recollections of that night. I thought his 
end had come, he looked so faint and ghastly, 
and I urged him to stop and let me call the 
doctor. But he was so bent on relieving his 
mind that I saw it would only hurt him to insist. 


* * 
* * 
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“Dick did not die after all—leastways not 
immediate-like, though that bit of lead sent 
him to the ‘Kingdom Come’ within a fortnight. 
He had some strength left and helped me to 
bury #4. Dick was for taking his money, of 
which he had quite a sight, close on to twenty 
thousand dollars, Dick guessed; for I couldn’t 
bear to look at it; but it was a mighty pile. 
Well, as I was sayin’, my pardner wanted to 
take the stuff, but I wouldn’t hear of it, and 
after a bit I got him talked over. But I seed 
no objections to taking back the money we'd ’a 
been robbed off, and maybe Dick wasn’t quite 
particular about the quantity like. 

“* But be that as it may, we buried Smith with 
his money—most of it tied up in his belt—and 
we marked the spot. Here is the paper Dick 
wrote. I’m no scholar,. but he was main spry 
with his pen; most as spry as with his revolver. 
Ay, here’s the paper. Smith had neither kith 
nor kin—he told us so hisself—nor friend of 
any kind, and, though I could never bear to 
take it, I don’t see why you shouldn’t. Least- 
wise there’s the paper as Dick drawed up. You 
have been very kind to me and I feel main 


grateful. 
* 
* * 


““T needn’t say more about it. After a few 
days Dick died, and I felt terrible lonesome 
after I buried him. I couldn’t forgive myself 
neither for shooting Smith, and it troubled me. 
That was fifteen years ago a’most to a day, and 


less and took to room, and here I am agoing to 
pass in my checks, a broken wretch, long be- 
fore my time.” 

* 


* * 


He talked for some time after this, but what 
he said concerns no one else. 

Shortly after I called the doctor, and the 
next day all that was left of poor ‘‘ Dare-Devil 
Jim” was lowered into that vast wandering 
grave—the Sea, 

The memorandum he had given me was a 
rude, weather-stained bit of coarse yellow paper, 
with a rough drawing on it of a mean-looking 
hut, close to which stood a stunted tree beneath 
which was written: 


** SMITH’S GRAVE.” 


The description of the locality was remark- 
ably minute, even the approximate longitude 
and latitude being given; the former being 108 
west from Greenwich, or 31 from Washington; 
the latter 4c latitude. The State, Colorado, 
and the scene of the tragedy in the Chatopooka 
Pass, Pike’s Peak. 


* 
* * 


The rest of the voyage was rendered disa- 
greeable to most on board by a continuous 
succession of terrific gales, accompanied by 
strong head winds and rain. On the Banks of 
Newfoundland which they reached on Friday, 
their seventh day out, this state of matters was 
aggravated by a heavy fog and a particularly 
dirty ground smell, which laid most of the 
passengers on their back again, and kept them 
there most of the way to Sandy Hook. To 
Archie, however, the change of weather was 
welcome. After the fact of his parentage and 
station had leaked out he had been the subject 
of much prying curiosity and vulgar attention. 
Had he been in his ordinary health and spirits 
this would have troubled him little. Nay, in 
the absence of anything particular to do, and 
with abundance of time on his hand he might 
probably have rather enjoyed and taken ad- 
vantage of the opportunity for studying human 
nature thus afforded. But, as may well be be- 
lieved, he was not “ i’ the humor,” and was 
glad to be freed from the importunities of the 





inquisitive. 


I’ve had no rest nor peace since. I got reck- — 
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His time during the last three days was 
mainly passed in the company of Alice Jakes, 
and on the whole he found it pass pleasantly 
enough. Since their mutual confession they 
had become very intimate friends, and as inti- 
macies are allowed on board ship that would 
cause unpleasant comment on land they took 
advantage of the fact, much, it may be added, 
to Huckleberry Jake’s disgust, to further cement 
their friendship. That worthy would fain have 
put an end to their intimacy, and had used all 
his influence with his uncle to procure the lat- 
ter’s intervention. But old Jakes merely smiled 
in his own dry way, and as he stuffed a fresh 
plug of tobacco into his cheek, remarked, 
“That he guess he’d allow things to slide.” 
The fact is he, like his daughter, had taken a 
fancy to Gascoyne, and the two had several 
long conversations together. At first the 
younger man did not like his Yankee friend’s 
inquisitorial propensities, but after a time he 
came to see that his ‘“‘pumping” was perfectly 
good-natured and even kindly, and that he 
himself was perfectly willing to be “‘pumped”’ 
in return. Nor were these interviews without 
their benefit to Archie. The old man wasa 
shrewd observer of men and things, and in his 
own dry way gave Archie a large amount of 
valuable information regarding American mat- 
ters which he found of advantage afterwards. 
Especially was this the case with regard to 
mines and mining. 

‘*Do you know anything of the Nevada Sil- 
ver Mines?” enquired Archie of him one day. 

‘The Ne-vada Silver Mines, guess I do. 
Which one do ye-ou allude to !” 

“I’m not quite sure. I think it is the Isa- 
bella, or some such feminine name.” 

‘*Wa-al ne-ow, sir, might I further en-quire 
if you hev any particutar interest in that insti- 
tution ?” 

Archie hesitated for a moment before re- 
plying: 

‘** Well, yes; to be frank with you, I have. 
Fact is, my father has invested a‘iarge amount 
of money in that, or some other mine in Ne- 
vada, and in fact is out there now looking after 
his interests.” 

‘¢ Ph-ew,” whistled old Jakes softly. ‘“‘ So it 
is the silver that is taking ye-ou out tew? Go- 
ing to help the Baronet like ?” 

** Not quite,” replied Archie, slightly embar- 
rassed; ‘‘ not exactly that, though it Aas some- 
thing to do with it. I mean to look about me 
and settle down in business,” 

The old man looked at him curiously ‘for a 
moment-—as if surprised and interested. 

‘* Wa-al, ne-ow, that is real curious. I al- 
ways thought ye-ou English aristocrats never 
did anything in that line. Passed your lives 
horse-racing, shooting and flying kites.” 

‘You are quite mistaken, sir. 
one of our oldest and most influential Dukes is 
a tea-merchant; another a broker.” 

“* Wa-al, that licks creation; but I’m glad, 
young man, you spoke to me about these silver 
mines. I hev done considerable in that line 
myself, and I do know considerable about 
them. Let me see now,” and he took a large 
pocket-book from the inside pocket of his vest 
‘and turned over some papers. 

‘*How did you say might that mine be 
christened ? Isabella?” 

** Yes.” 

‘* Wa-al, siree, I hope you’re mistaken in the 
name, I can’t, right at this moment, say any- 
thing definite like about it. But against it I 
have put one of my black crosses, and that 
looks bad. However, it may be all right.” 

‘* T hope to God it is,” muttered Archie, un- 
der his breath, thinking how badly the Baronet 
would be cut up should anything go wrong in 
that quarter. . 

“1 tell you what I’ll do,” resumed the old 
man; ‘I’ve taken a kind of liking to you, I 


The son of} ~ 


hev. Yes, siree, I like you, and it ain’t often 
old Jakes gets soft like. Now there’s my ad- 
dress in New York—the Fifth Avenue Hotel, 
sir. We shall be there in the course of four 
days now, and as soon as I put foot on pier 35, 
North River, or whatever it is, I’ll drive straight 
to my old broker and get this thing fixed> You 
just call at my hotel within three hours after 
landing, should we happen to land in time for 
business hours, and I’ll hev the information for 
you.” 

‘I thank you sincerely,” said Archie, ‘‘ and 
I am sorry to trouble you so.” 


Alice, I sort of guess, would be inviting you 
anyhow. By the way, where are you going to 
stay ?”’ 

“At the Brevoort House, where my father 
was to put up.” 

Jakes entered the address in his note-book, 
and three days later, when only 177 miles from 
New York, they hailed pilot boat 249, and 
within a few hours had landed in New York. 

True to his word, Jakes, leaving his daughter 
to the tender mercies of his nephew, drove 
straight to his broker, while Archie went to the 
Brevoort House. 

Three hours later he called at the Fifth 
Avenue and asked for his friend. His card 
being sent up, word was returned to step up. 
Archie did so and found Jakes alone. 
“Well,” said the young man, ‘“ discovered 
anything ?” 

The other looked at him keenly for an in- 
stant, and then said slowly: 

‘* Is the baronet in New York still ?” 

‘No; he left last week for Nevada.” 

‘‘ Then wire to him to sell out any stock he 
may have in the Isabella. It may be too late, 
but there’s no use throwing away a chance.” 

A brief conversation followed between the 
two men, the result of which was that that same 
afternoon Archie was on his way to Nevada, 
having, of course, telegraphed in advance. His 
kind friend Jakes saw him off at the railway 
station, as did also, you may be sure, Alice. 
‘Be sure and write me,” whispered the 
latter, as he shook her hand warmly at parting, 
‘I may have news for you.” 

‘* Of course I will,” was the reply, and the 
train moved off. 


(To be continued.) 








It is safe to assert that the day for naming 
babies after Mr. Samuel J. Tilden is past.— 
Phila. Kronikle-Herald, 


WE are informed by the Gowanda /x¢er- 
prise that the next bill for the President to veto 
will be the Thankgiving proclamation. 


THE iceberg which nearly sunk the steam- 
ship Arizona, it is strongly suspected, was 
merely Charles Francis Adams in swimming.— 
Phila, Kronikle- Herald. 


A PHILADELPHIA woman attempted suicide 
by drinking coal-oil; but as she failed to apply 
a lighted match to her mouth, the affair proved 
a dismal failure.— Phila. Kronikle- Herald. 


SHE flitted like a vision. She wouldn’t have 


been in such a hurry only she had on that 
“‘ hateful old dress’’ with the ov: rskirt two sea- 
sons behind the style.— Mew Haven Register. 


‘* Wa-al, it won’t be much.of a trouble, and 





BASHFUL ELIJAH. 


THERE Isabel—we Noah well— 
Woo’d by a bashful feller, 

For Theoadora of this belle 
Adored but dared uot Ella. 


At last one Eve upon the porch 
In Ernest tones he pleaded 

He’d give up Paul to win her heart— 
Her love was Saul he needed. 


“TI wish that Ida heart to give,” 
Unto herself she Seth— 

“‘If Phebe Levi am a flirt 
His Si will close in death.” 


He’d Cesar Randal little whfle 
As Titus he was Abel— 

From his beg Guy a tender Luke 
Deamed Lora tresses sable. 


No sooner Adelaide his arm 
About her waist so clever, 

Than up she Rose Andrew away— 
She wouldn’t have it—never! 


In vain did she for Mercy Sue— 
This foolish Swain Elijah, 

“Oh, Hugo ’Ira hall,” she jeered, 
“TI never could Abijah!” 


He ne’er came Mary time again, 
Ann never after seen ’er— 
And he’s grown grace since that sad day 
While she’s grown Evelina. F 
St. Louis Times-Journal, 


“‘ FisHinG for Oysters” is the heading of a 
six-inch editorial in the New York /veniug 
Mail, Ah! we see; the editor has been to a 
church sociable.— Gowanda Enterprise. 


BE still, everybody, while the Argo emits the 
information that Edison is still in search of 
platinum. ‘The electric light refuses to shine, 
economically, until more platinum is discovered. 
— Modern Argo. 


REALLY, now, we could say a good many 


‘hard things about those Indians—but, but we 


can’t help thinking all the while that—how 
much better it would have been if we had been 
here first.--Lowe// Journal, 


A VESSEL drawing twenty-five feet passed 
through the Mississippi jetties the other day, 
and up to the present time the stalwart jour- 
nals of the North have missed the glorious op- 
portunity of explaining to their readers that 
the twenty-five feet she drew were those of 
Southern Republicans which had been chopped 
off by Louisiana bulldozers.— Phila. Krontkle- 
Herald. 


Why be sick and ailing when Hop Bitters will surely cur 
you? 


STANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 33d St. 
W. Henperson, Proprietor & Manager. 
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EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 


FATINITZA. 
FATINITZA. 
FATINITZA. 


Admission 25c., 5oc., $1 and $1.50. 


The Mummery of Masonry. 


A new Editien of Puck, No. 128, containing above 
Cartoon, has been published. 
Copies can be had of all Newsdealers. 











POND’S EXTRACT owes its wonderful success te merit 
alone. It is now acknowledged as a standard remedy, and is 
largely used by physicians in their every-day practice. Not a day 
passes without the ‘‘ company”’ receiving some grateful acknow- 
ledgment particularly from persons cured of the following diseases: 
Sore Eyes, Bleeding from the Lungs, Stomach and Womb, Piles, 
blind and bleeding, Catarrh, Rheumatism, etc. Beware of imita- 
tions. Ask for Ponp’s Extract—take no other. 
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WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PLANO S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 


WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 








Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


x 
BOKER’S BITTERBS., 
The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a 
sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine 


cordial in itself, iftaken pure. It is also most excellent for 
mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the 
cheapest Bitters in existence. 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0, Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y. 


This firm Dundas Dick & Co. enjoys the reputation above 





all others, of making agreeable the taking of nauseous medicines. 
Their Soft Capsules are world famous, and deservedly so. The 
pale, yellow face of many a poor man, or woman, or chil{, is daily 
seen on our Streets, suffering from these terrible afflictions (mala- 
rial diseases) without the means to employ the professional services 


they require. ‘Thermalin~’’ is the boon which will give them re 
lief. We know what we say, when we assert that it is curing 
thousands.—Burlington Hawkeye. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now used over 
the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia. Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Colics and all disorders of the Disgestive organs. Try it, 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
genuine article, mawufactured by Dr. J, G. B. Siegert & Sons.—J. 

Hancox, U. S. Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 
N. Y. City. 


Try the “PUCK’? CIGARETTE. 


Manufactured by B. Pottak, New York. 











SOZODONT. To preserve the teeth and keep them pure 
and white, to prevent their decay, there is no preparation in the 
market equal to SOZODONT. To preserve the gums in a natur 
ally hard and healthy condition, there is no superior to SOZO- 
DONT. To purify and sweeten the breath there is no rival to 
SOZODONT. For a perfect mouth there is no recipe like the use 
of SOZODONT. Consequently it is no wonder that the popularity 
of SOZODONT as a dentifrice has no bounds. - All Druggists 


keep it. 


HAMANN & KOCH, 
Red No. 9 Maiden Lane, 


FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES, 


DEALERS IN AMERICAN AND SWISS WATCHES, 
DIAMONDS AND FINE JEWHLRY. 
Look for No. 9, nearest Broadway. 


909 BROADWAY 909 


Near 20th Street. 


CARAMELS 


A SPECIALTY. 


Fine Bonbons unexcelled for Excellence 
of Flavors and quality. 











NEW FRENCH FRUITS. 
VANILLA MOLASSES CANDY. 


Large Assortment of Fancy Boxes and Baskets. 








Favors for the German of my own Importation, 


E. CREENFIELD. 


JOSEPH CILLOTT'S 
STEEL’ PENS. 


Sold by all Dealers throughout the World. 
Gold Medal, Paris Exposition, 1878, 


The “PUCK” CIGARETTE beats all. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 














PUCK. 
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A BIG DIFFERENCE. 
There was a young man in Oshkosh, 
Who swore not, but always said ‘‘ Gosh.” 
It was vulgar, of course, 
And very much worse 
Than if he had simply said ‘* Bosh,” 
—Boston Post [ presumably] 

WASHINGTON was obliged to get up a fair so 
as to keep Hayes at Home.— Baltimore Every 
Saturday. 

Is a collector of moths a mother ?— Boston 
Fost. No more than a collector of fat is a 
father.— Commercial Bulletin. Well, then, is 
a man .who eats broth a brother?—Boston 
Post. 


An unknown man was killed by the cars at 
Stratford on Saturday. The contents of his 
pockets, sixty cents and a pair of cissors, would 
indicate that he was connected with journalism. 
—Danbury News, 


PEDDLERS must suffer more inconvenience 
from cross dogs than any other class of per- 
sons, if a peddler can be called a person, yet 
who ever knew of a peddler dying of hydro- 
phobia—or anything else.—Mew Haven Re- 
gister. 


Mrs. SWISSHELM says that she could settle 
the Indian problem in three months. We pre- 
sume she would go west and make mouths at 
the red man, but our Government is opposed 
to the extermination of the Indians.—Vorris- 
town Herald. 


IT is curious to note how a flaming new silk 
handkerchief will struggle up from the deepest 
breast-pocket into the light of day and linger 
there, while the soiled cotton one skulks at the 
bottom, making only now and then a hasty 
sally into the open air.—Rochester Express. 


A MAN in St. John, N.B., bought two barrels 
of potatoes, which were all rotten before he had 
them a week. ‘They were called ‘‘Early Rose” 
and ‘Blue Nose,” but he changed the names to 
“Goldsmith Maid” and “ Dexter,” because 
they were such fast-rotters.— Wheeling Leader. 


AN article in an exchange is headed ‘‘Where 
Women Never Go.” It is too long to read, but 
we suppose it is at the dry-goods store that 
doesn’t advertise the largest, cheapest, and best 
assorted stock of goods in town. It is said some 
of them never go where they think they may 
meet a lady better dressed than themselves; 
but this, no doubt, is slander on the sex.— 
Norristown ferald. 


Ler us hold on to our obelisk and stand right 
by the commander, even though we have to 
shed Egyptian Gorringe generous quantities, 
We don’t care for the obelisk. A nation that 
supplies itself with petrified giants and pre- 
Adamic human fossils to order, can make bet- 
ter obelisks for itself than Egypt ever saw; 
but we don’t propose to be beat out of an obe- 
lisk by a race of people who sleep eighteen 
hours a day and wear their hair like a picture 
in the Bible-dictionary.— Hawkeye. 

Lizziz W. FisHER asks in a poem: “If I 
should die to-night, what would you do?” 
Liz, that’s a very refreshing conundrum for this 
season. If you should die to-night, it would, 
of course, necessitate a visit to the coroner in 
the morning, and then, you know, Liz, we’d 
have to buy you new clothes to wear in the 
other place, and a minister with great lantern- 
jaws would stand over you and say good things. 
Then we’d have to hire carriages, you know, 
and times are very hard, and money isn’t very 
plentiful. A first-class funeral costs about $150, 
Liz; so don’t for the world think of going off 
suddenly. Wait until the peach season is over 
and things look a little better for speculation. 
—Vew York Express. [Previously credited by 
mistake to Burlington Hawkeye.) 





e\ IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL. 
# North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 


7 1) / 
«=/,! 
| New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
y oe : Sailing every Saturday. 
* Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
DONAU..... Saturday, Nov. 1 | NECKAR.. .Saturday, Nov. 15 


RHEIN...... Saturday, Nov. 8| MAIN....... Saturday, Nov, 22 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
’ HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
Pe ic cvvccncecescees $100 | Second Cabin...........++- $60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $30 
N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


OTTO DENECKE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Mattresses & Spring Beds, 


DOWNS & FEATHERS, 


ALSO, 


Blankets, Comfortables, 
No. 89 BOWERY, N. Y. 


E, RIDLEY & SONS, 


Grand and Allen Sts., New York. 


CLOASKS, 


SUITS AND MANTLES. 
BY ORDER, WE ARE CLEARING, 
FAR BELOW COST OF MAMUFACTURING, 
PARTS OF TWO STOCKS, CONSIGNED BY AN IM- 


PORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 
CLOAKS, SUITS, MANTLES, 
ULSTERS, SACKS, &c. 
AMONG WHICH WILL BE FOUND CHOICE FINE GOODS. 
WE INVITE ATTENTION. 


FINE WOOL BEAVER CLOAKS. 
HANDSOMELY TRIMMED 
WITH VELVET, SATIN AND 
FRINGE, AND WORTH AT 
LEAST 75 PER CENT. MORE. 








$6.25, $6.75, 
$7.50, $8.50. 


$6.50, $7.50, 


HANDSOME RIBBED CLOTH CLOAKS, if tr 
8.50 AND $10. 


trimmed equally fine. , 





ULSTERS in all the new materials at $3.90, $4.50, $5, $6.50 
and $7.50. 


One lot extra fine and heavy CAMEL’S HAIR $13.75 
ULSTERS, Great bargains, EACH. 





MANTLES, in lots of 12, at $6.50, $7.50, $8.50, $10.50, $12.50, 
$15, $18.50, $20, $22.50, $25 to $50. 
LARGEST STOCK OF 


CHILDREN S SUITS AND CLOAKS 
IN THE CITY!!! 
gy~ SPECIAL BARGAINS IN LADIES’ SUITS. 


FINE COSTUMES TO ORDER. 


FUR DEPARTMENT 


SEAL-SKIN SACQUES, 
FUR-LINED GARMENTS. 


SIBERIAN AND OTHER LININGS FOR DOLMANS AND 
CIRCULARS. 


LADIES’ FANCY FURS, 


* IN SEAL, OTTER, BEAVER, MINK, SABLE, &c. 


MISSES’ AND CHILDREN’S FURS. 

MEN’S, YOUTHS’ AND BOYS’ FURS. 
CAPS, COLLARS AND GLOVES, IN SEAL, OTTER AND 
BEAVER. 

SLEIGH AND CARRIAGE ROBES. 


OUR PRICES WE KNOW ARE LOWER THAN ANY 
HOUSE iN THE CITY. 


QUALITY EQUAL TO ANY. 


E. RIDLEY & SONS, 


Nos. 309, 311, 311 1-2 GRAND ST. 








Nos. 56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68, and 70 ALLEN STREET. 




































The Bodega 
The Bodega 


The Bodeps 


Supplies the very finest imported Wines and Spirits by the 
bottle, gallon or hog: at wholesale prices; also samples by 


the glass. 
TIMOTHY STEVENS, Proprietor. 


Sole Agent for Jutes CLaveiie’s Clarets; Marett & Co’s. 
Brandes; AckermMAN-LAURANCE Champagnes; Mackenzig & Co’s. 
and Morcan Bros., Sherries. 


THE BODECA, 


83 Cedar Street & 351 Broadway, N. Y. 


Weekly 
and 











Monthly 
Payments. 


Jordan & Moriarty, |= 


167, 167 1-2 & 169 CHATHAM ST. 


FURNITURE, 
CARPETS, 
BEDDINC, 
OILCLOTHS, &c. 


Longer Time and Better Terms given than by any other house 
in the city. 


JORDAN & MORIARTY, 


167, 167 1-2 AND 169 CHATHAM ST. 


1879 JONES 1840 
NEW AND ELEGANT WINTER GOODS. 











FANCY _GOODs. * HousaPrURNISHING Goons. 
MILLINERY. * * SILVERWARE. 
BOYS’ SUITS. * GLASSWARE. 
GLOVES. * * * CROCKERY. 
LACES, — “CHINA. 


Ta 


* "Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue © 
* Nineteenth Street. “Nineteenth Street. * 


m- 
* x 
*. JONES , 
sHurs. %*% % ~—ssixs. 
CLOTHS. dl M  cARerts. 
DOMESTICS. ... Ps DRESS GOODS. 
UPHOLSTERY. 7 7 SUITS & CLOAKS. 
FURNITURE. +. SHAWLS, FURS, &c. 











Bargains in each of our 35 Different 
Departments. 
Personal and Housekeepiug outfits eentemes, 
amples sent free on pees ion. 
Send 3-cent stam oe Illustrated Catalogue, 
00 pages. 





The best Cigarette is the ‘Puck’ brand. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 
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Rosewood fancy blouldings, new valuable improvements, 

elegantly finished. T singe. 
ed, over 1,000 Ibs, voter one- third af 1-3) octave, fuiegrate 

scale, extra fine rosewood 

ful carved legs and lyre, heavy se 
FAC a RE ROOM S.- ings all around the case, back finished same as front 
01 RY a AN oW WA very latest full iron frames, bars and extra braces, improv- 
ed new scale, overstrung bass. Fre —. fret 
desk, carved | poeen, ivery bey fronts, Cap) 


and eve 


WASHINGTON. NEW JERSEY. 


UNITED STATES oF AMERICA. 


venct, of all. I will sell this beautiful 
and $15 Stool, all complete for only $255. 


Golden Tongue 
Fancy Top, &c. Warran’ 
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Now is your Opportunity. If 
ta Latest Illustrated Newspaper, ( 

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS TO 






ness been so en ~ 


Oliday DANI Sent Free. (= 


1879 BEATTY’S 1880 
HOLIDAY GREETING. 


—_ tae st Any of the instrument has bee 
ficent Pianoforte fora Holiday cure. Reguiar tte Re- 
tail Price asked Py the Monopolists about o2000 
WHAT A MAGNIFICENT GIFT‘: Piano would make to a friend of yours for a Christm: 
Years present. #g> In order that thisgift may be placed within the 
unre Piano, boxed and delivered on board of ca: Book, 
»O%,. the above is a correct cut of this beautiful Ln Na aed war’ntd6 goare 
New and Elegant Upright Cabinet Parlor ew gy L. 
Reeds, Thirteen (12)Stops. Two (2) 
ted Six Years, all the footers 
» boxed and delivered on boa: 
Organ is the sweetest toned instrument ever 
er one fora Holiday Present, or for your own_fireside. Spec’ 
Square and Upright, and Church, Hall, Cha: 
ards. r 


ce ~clebrated instruments have found 
h of this great success, our citizens have chosen me 
ag been the demand for m 
year.) e am compelled to erect the largest any X (that is 

Ms of the finest locations at Washin 
o Beatty. } by act of council in honor mr of the great enterprise,) and 
rail-roads, leaving for all parts 
be gained from the ae viz., In its construction over three hundred tons of lumbez 
roofing. It contains nearly four hund 
$9,000 worth of the finest wood working machinery. 
or and Materialis Advancin 
‘ou do not want one’ for your own one de, buy for a Holida 
Please « 


ANIEL F. BEATTY. Washington, New Jersey. 
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‘No clocks in Heaven” says Talmage; con- 
sequently no time. It will be in order to aska 
brother angel up there, “‘ Have you the eter-. 
nity with youPp—Mew Haven Register. 


EpWARDs PIERREPONT, like Richard Grant 
White, says he can’t stand the American pro- 
nunciation, Yes? Perhaps this is because the 
American pronounces him an ass.— Hawkeye. 


Mr. Hayes hasn’t yet decided to take a tour 
around the world at the close of his term. The 
report that Grant’s trip actually cost the sum 
of $2.50 has discouraged him.—P’i/a. Kronikle- 
Herald. 


‘‘ THE Position of Harper's Weekly” is the 
title of an article printed in nearly all the Re- 
publican papers of New York state. The posi- 
tion of that journal is to steal all the humorous 
paragraphs it prints.— Cin. Sat. Might. 


Our National cuteness is the admiration of 
the whole world. ‘‘As smart as a Yankee” is 
a phrase that has been translated into every 
language spoken on this planet, whether it has 
a dictionary or not. And this reminds one 
that there is no line or profession in which the 
American journalist is so smart as in the fore- 
casting the future difficulties of England. Week 
after week the enlighted editor, from Oregon 
to Albany, treats his readers to a disquisition 
on the imminent difficulty in which England 
is placed —how inferior her navy is to that of 
Russia, and how it is only a question of a 
month or two before her colonies will be inde- 
pendent of her, her trade gone, her subjects 
rebels, and Macaulay’s typical New Zealander 
gazing on the ruins of London Bridge. But 
as the Englishman, who described the Ameri- 
can drinking at a bar, remarked: ‘ Venever 
they takes their swipes, they sez, sez they: 
‘’Ere we go,’ but the fellers stay there hall 
night along and never goes;” so it is pretty 
much the same with the American’s estimate 
of Albion: ‘‘She’s alway’s kinder going to 
pieces, but SHE NEVER GOES.”—S. 7, Mews 
Letter. 











SCHWARZ'S 
TOY BAZARS, 


765 Broapway, between 8th & gth Sts., 
1159 ii cor. 27th St. 


NOW O OPEN. 


All our New Importations of 


DOLLS, TOYS, GAMES, 


Fancy Goods and Novelties. 


a@ Our Doll Department is acknowledged to be the lar- 


gest and superior to any either in this country or in Europe. 








G. H. MOMM & CO.’S CHAMPAGNE. 


IMPORTATION IN 1878 


35,906 Cases, 





or 16,270 Cases MOTFe 


than of any other brand. 
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ESTABLISHED | 1853. 


GOLD MEDAL 
AT 





F. BOOSS & BRO. 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE FURS, 


AND DEALBRS IN 


Skins and Furriers’ Trimmings, 


449 Broadway «& 26 Mercer St., 
Pet. Howard and Grand Sts., NEW YORK. 


SEAL SKIN SACQUES 


AND 
FUR - LINED SGCARDIEINIS 
A Specialty. 


Highest Award at the CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION, 1876. 











L. DE VENOGE, 


37 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grecers. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 
‘Ss ‘N aH NI G3140dWI 














The new cro 
NEW CROP VIRGINIA of Tobacco f eT VAN FAM 
VANITY FAIR Tobacco and Cigarettes are being bases esnno § 
is without doubt the fioest that has been gtown ina long time, 
and possesses a rare “2 rance and a mildness so much sought 
after by connoisseurs ¢ above are now put up by us and sold 
under the brand ome fhroughout Great Britain and Europe. 
Try our Fragrant ‘‘HALVES”’—Rare Old Perique and Virginia. 
SIX FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 





THE COLLENDER 
BILLIARD AND whee a 





have received the first premiums, the latest triumph being The 

Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nations—awarded to 
the Coilender Billiard Tabies and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. 

At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


METH EL W. COLLENDER C0., 


788 Broapway, cor. TENTH St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 Stare St., CHIGAGO; 
17 SoutH Firrn St., ST. LOUIS. 


A. WEIDMANN 


& CO., 
No, 244 & 248 GRAND ST., NEW YORK, 


IMPORTERS OF 


Toys, Fancy Goods, 
MASKS, 


GOLD AND SILVER TRIMMINGS. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
SPECIALTIES IN PATENTED AND OTHER 


ros S.- 








COMPLETE ASSORTMENT NOW IN! 


Patents, Trade Marks 


are promptly secured by the Patent Office of 


PAUL GOEPEL, 


Staats-Zeitung Building, Tryon Rew, New York. 
ADVICE AND PAMPHLET FREE. 
Goepel’s Classified Trademark-Record open to free ‘n- 
spection. 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, éc., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 


Established 1838. 


~—_——e = & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches. Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. S. Sth Ave. & Wooster St., NEW YORE. 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold Amcrican Stem Winders, 
Diamond Siuds, $10. and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3. and upwards. 
The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcst 
prices. 
Repairing of every description neatly executed. 
GOODS SENT C. O. D. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 














DENTAL , OFFICE 


Philippine Dieffenbach- Truchsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 


Late 389 Canat Street. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. Rit articulars address with stamp to 











EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York, 
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GREAT BARGAINS 
WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


BOOT & SHOE STORE, 


348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
Wholesale House: Cor. Church & Duane St. 
ONE PRBIOE, ALL GOODS MARKED in PLAIN FIGURES 


We believe we have the Largest Steck and the Lowest 
Prices in the City. 


E. C. Burt’s best French Kid Button.........0.0-se00+: $5.00 
Pe Ii ctenes Siteecetsnsdsotesmmnneneanll $3.50 
EE PR Su insctinesinesss > checéiskases $2.00 and §2. : ° 





NICOLL, the Tailor. 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 


139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 


Branches in all the principle Cities. 





Grand Display ot 


Fall & Winter Goods. 


‘PANTS TO ORDER - - $4.00 to $10.00 

SUITS TO ORDER = $15.00 to £40.00. 

FALL OVERCOATS T¢ ) ORDE R pm 9 ie oo uDw. 
Electric Light used.—Colors seen as distinct as in day 


time. 
Samples sent to every part of the United States, with instruc- 


tion for self-measuring. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
corr dence solicited from those, whose sight is 1 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully inviged to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 














In cases, — iebadeovbces: shedaen $7.00 
” pints.. cocccc coco 
** cocktails, 100 > bottles .. 2 oc 00 of OO 


A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island, 
opposite New Iron Pier and adjoining 
West Brighton Beach Hotel. 

Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. 


OTTO ZAHN, 


(Lats wirh ADAM ZAHN,) 


FLORAL DEPOT 


No. 251 GRAND STREET. 
Bet. Bowery & Chrystie Str. 
(Mamoru Basement.) 
Branch: 298 Bleecker St., near Barrow, 


CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE, wisat. 


2 NEW and Standard 
Eeeey “Department Ont Literature. Almost given 
away. Catalogue of General Literature and fiction free. Immense 
Inducements to Book Clubs and Libraries. 
&*S AT \T BROS. 











NEW YORK. 








3 BEEKMAN ST. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK, 
ORCAN 
QRCANBE ATTY EIANO 


2 inepactiiie walnut be se reares' mena yet 

New heey pes stool, cover & book, $ to S255. Befor- 

yous be sure to write me, Ferutes Newspaper sent Free 
ress DANIEL F, BEATLY, Washington, New Jersey. 


FRESCO STENCILS. 


J.Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 62d St., New York. 
“PUCK” CIGARETTES are the best. 


Manufactured by B, Pottax, New York. 








to ts. Ontfit Freo. 
Y ‘Angusta, Maine. 
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COPYRIGHTED. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats,/ 


174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


lerween 22d & 23rd Streets, Near CorTLanatT STREer 


NEW YORK. 





CELEBRATED 


FOR THE MANUFACTURE 
or 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 





FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 


FURNITURE. 


CARPETS, 8, BEDDING 


pti 





etc., 


BM. COWPERTHWAIT 


& CO., 


(Established 1807.) 


153,155 & 157 Chatham St. 
EIGHTEEN SHOW ROOMS. 
EVERYTHING FOR HOUSEKEEPING, 


ALSO, 


Store, Office and Saloon Furniture, 


PAYMENTS MAY BE MADE 
WEEKLY MONTHLY. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 
inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Reaowned 
AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD 
Furniture: 


Principat DeroT FoR THE 
Untirep STAtss: 








or 











ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, etc. 


Price Lists and Circulars Gratis. 





6—8 P. m. $1.00, incl, 3 bottle wine. 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 


Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P. M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 














A. HELLER & BRO., 
35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of | 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 
Liquors and Crown Champagne, 


in the United States and: Canada, who are regularly 
and personally attending to he selection of their Wines 
directly from the Wine-growers in the most renowned Wine 
districts of Hungary, and are able to furnish the very best 
of Wines and Liquors fox Family and Medicinal use, 
; at reasonable prices. Orders left at the above places will 
be promptly attended to, and delivered free of charge. 
BRANCH: “Fiotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 
WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT. 

RLEOAMRBOCFORLGCYS 


PATENT COVERS 























DOXxVOTCOSSONS 
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A, WERNER & CO0., 308 rnin N. Y. 











‘ FOR 
"AMERICA" Pee 
Extra Dry FOR SALE ; AY THE ‘PUCK 


21& “ Warren St.. 
And through any newsdealer 


BACK NUMBERS 
“PUCK” 


can be supplied on demand 
ADDRESS; 


Office of ‘PUCK’ 
21 & 23 Warren St. 


THE FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


witn burnished brass bow, 





dU. 


E Per Case, 12 Quarts, $7.00. 
yeneeesecs Per Case, 24 Pints, $8.00 








Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles tolamp and extinguisher, percelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 


IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 
SI7R. PRICE. | SIZE. PRICE 
PR ssa ccsactnewiigdecosa £5.00 | PM cicicnuscuebscieccwcs $10.00 
S 7 weecssidete ensegeandes 5.75 WO: IF. ecdnntencpnile wna tes 1T.g0 
i.  aseestensaneepocawmenne in 1  soiensganarcwomdanen 13.00 
a 8.75 The Trade supplied. 





EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 
HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerator: 


1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y, City, 
A. STOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New Yor, 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


ALSO, 
Ohio, California, Missouri, Delaware and Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 





1162 Broadway, 
Bet. 27th & 22th Sts. 









MEDALS: 


Vienna, Philadelphia 
AND 


American Institute Fair, New York, 
FRANCIS NEPPERT, 


Manufacturer of 
PIANO STOOLS, STORE STOOLS 
MUSIC RACKS & STANDS, 
also Healer in 
PIANO COVERS, 
New Styles, Large Assortmez:, Lew Prices & Best Goods. 
390 Canc! St., near West Broadway, N. Y. 
Catalogues and Price Lists gratis to Dealers. 


J.H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 


AS WELL 45 JHE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 
Schmitt & Koehne, 
Central Park Brewery 


ard 
BOTTLING COMIPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice-| 
house and Rock- -vaults, 56th and ‘<7 
Street, Ave. A, and Eat River, N, 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Deer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months anu years. 


TK. OIE, 


STEAM 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 2929 BEEKMAN STREET. 




















Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 


DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


Wanted 5000 ounces Silverw are, highest price paid. Goods 





Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 


refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
aspecialty.—Persona! attent:or to everything entrusted to my care. 


Diamonds und Jewelry below whoiesale rates. 





ment plan. 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


LADIES’ HOSIERY DEPARTMENT. 
Novelties in Cashmere Clan Tartans, Roman 
Stripes, All Wool SOLID COLORS, in great 
variety. 

GENUINE BALBRIGGAN. 


«« BLACK,” embroidered in black and fancy 
colors. “OLD GOLD,” embroidered in black 


and peacock. ‘ ECRU,” embroidered in black 
and colors. 

The latest Paris Mode JARDINIER ANK- 
LETS. 


High Novelties, Antique Designs, beautifully 
embroidered SILK HOSIERY. 

IMPERIAL RIBBED SPUN SILK, embroi- 
dered in OLD GOLD, SAPPHIRE and SUL 
TAN. ; 
SANDAL LACE, Elegantly Embroidered in 
pale tints. 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street, 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


GENTLEMEN'S FURNISHING DEP'’T. 


NECKWEAR in the Latest London Style. 
Embroidered and Plain Front DRESS SHIRTS, 
COLLARS and CUFFS. 

Study and Smoking JACKETS, Silk, Cloth and 
Flannel ROBES DE CHAMBRE. 

French and American CARDIGAN JACK- 
ETS. 





PERSIAN DESIGNS IN 


CASHMERE MUFFLERS. 

Chamois JACKETS, VESTS and CHEST 
PROTECTORS. 

SUSPENDERS in great variety. 

Dress, Kid, Dog-Skin, Castor, Cashmere and 
Plush-Lined GLOVES, Driving GLOVES, 
Kid MITTENS, &c., &c. 





Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


A Piano or Organ is the most suitable Holiday Present that can 
ever be made. Ho. Daniel F. Beatty, of Washington, New Jersey, 
offers elsewhere in this issue splendid bargains f r Heliday 
Presents. Mayor Beatty’s celebrated Pianos and Organs are 
giving entire satisfaction, and we know that our readers will do 
well to purchase of him. 

So great has been the demand for these celebrated instruments 
within the last few months, that Mr. Beatty has been compelled to 
srect a new mammoth factory at Washington, New Jersey, corner 
Rail Road Avenue and Beatty Street. 

Read his advertisement and send for his Illustrated Newspaper, 
Holiday Edition, before you purckase. 
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Lazy and dull feelings are sure precursers of sickness, which 
nothing but Hop Bitters w Il banixh.® 





Who is this man Courtney Hanlan the papers 
are all speaking about ? Was he elected ornot? 
Oil City Derrick. 

Tue difference between one man and an- 
other is not so much in talent as in ability to 
get credit at a clothing store.— Oi/ City Der- 
rick. 

SHOULD the people of Leadville ever run 
short of bullet material, they might start a 
crematory and sift the ashes.—Rochester Ex- 
press. ; 

How is that lone Lorne widower getting on 
up at Ottawa. We don’t hear much about him. 
Is he kilt entirely?—V. Y. Commercial Adver- 
tiser. 

WILKINS is sure there are persons that it is 
not safe to hold out the olive branch of peace 
to, unless you have a club in the other hand. 
—Turners Falls Reporter. 


THE newly elected Governor of New York 
is of age, but Roscoe Conkling wants it under- 
stood that he doesn’t intend relinquishing his 
claim as guardian.—/Phila, Kronikle Herald. 


PRINCESS LOUISE went on deck only three 
times. It is supposed jhat she employed her 
time below almost exclusively in staring at 
handsome pictures. The knowing will know 
why.— Rochester Express. 


“But.” —Gen. Hooker, called “ fighting Joe 
Hooker,” also died suddenly last week. He was 
a prominent officer in the late war, but an 
honorable, humane and truthful man.— Unre- 
constructed Charlotte (S. C.) Democrat. 


Ir a man wishes to do himself justice at a 
photographer’s, he shoul” have his picture 
taken in a pleasant frame of mind.—_ Mew York 
Mail, ‘That would make the camera abscurer 
than ever, in your case.— Hackensack Repub- 
lican. 

“Porous plasters were marked down to fif- 
teen cents by a Danbury druggist yesterday. 
This is much cheaper than an undershirt, to 
say nothing about the saving in washing. Be- 
sides, you always know where it is.” — Danbury 
News. 


THE newspapers are marvelling at a clergy- 
man who resigned a $10,000 pulpit in New 
York to accept a $3,000 salary in Massachu- 
setts. Probably the church which asked him 
to resign don’t marvel so much. — Zurners 
Falls Reporter. 


A CABLE dispatch from Constantinople says: 
‘‘It is expected that the Sultan will shortly 
issue a hatt,” etc. It is suspected that the 
Sultan lost a “‘hatt” on the Pennsylvania elec- 
tion—but what a ridiculous way to spell hat! — 
Norristown Herald. 


You never see a woman button anything 
that she can pin, and you never see a man pin 
anything that he can tie with astring. You 
would have trouble making some men believe 
that they couldn’t tie a button-hole into a wrist- 
band with a piece of twine-string.—Hawkeye. 

LitTLE three-year-old, looking out of the 
window, saw a lady of Indian extraction go by. 
“It is a squaw,” said his mother. ‘‘ Then,” 
said little three-year-old, after a pause of re- 
flection, ‘‘there must be some Indian summer 
around here? Whereupon he was put to bed. 
—Buffalo Express. 


Mrs. Hitippipos was in fearful distress the 
other evening. ‘‘Oh, dear!”’ she cried, ‘‘my 
new hat is spoiled, utterly ruined! The rim 
is all flattened out and the crown robbed of 
all its wavy cavriciousness! Oh, dear! Oh, 
dear!’’ But her grief was suddenly turned to 
joy when she discovered it was only John’s 
hat; after all. 1t looked all right to him, What 
is hat for the gander is not hat for the goose. 


| —Boston Transcript. 





R.H. MACY & CO. 


14th Street and 6th Avenue. 





ALL NOVELTIES OF THE SEASi!N WILL BE 
FOUND IN OUR 


MILLINERY 


DEPARTMENT... LEADING SHAPES IN HATS 

AND BONNETS, BOTH TRIMMED AND UN- 

TRIMMED. SILKS, SATINS, VELVETS, RIB- 
BONS, FEATHERS, BIRDS, FLOWERS, &c. 


OUR ENTIRE STOCK OF LADIES 


CLOAKS AND MANTLES. 


Our own and Imported designs at greatly reduced prices. 


H. O'NEILL & 60,, 


6th Ave., Cor. 20th St. 











Unprecedented Bargains in every Department. 


FLATS. 


Fine French Felt Hats, 
Satin and Black Silk Velvet Hats, 


1OOCARTONSFANCY FEATHERS 
10c., worth 75c. and $1.00. 


600 doz. Fancy Birds Breasts & Wings 
50c., selling elsewhere at $1.50 & $1.75. 


RIBBONS, 
VELVETS AND 
SILKS, 
LACES. 


CLOAKS and SUITS. 


Fancy Goods, 
Merino Hosiery and Underwear, 
Gents’ Furnishing Goods 


Blankets and Flannels. 
DRESS COODS, &c. 


H. O’NHILL & 00. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


For DIAMONDS go to SANDIFER, 
the Diamond Merchant, 5th Ave. Hotel. 


Volume V. of “Puck,” 


Nos. 105-180 incl., 
bound or unbound, for sale at 
PUCK OFFICE, 
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Of the Aldermen supposed to be 
elected and te-elected six are named 
in the Directory as having no other 
business than that of the professional 
Office-holder; seven are liquor or 
beer sellers, one is a grocer, one 
is a cartman, one keeps a livery- 
stable, one is a barber, one is a 
tailor, one is an undertaker, one 
is a. manufacturer of 
jewelry and another is a 
real-estate agent. 

(4. ¥. World.) 
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‘Drrice OF-PUCK’ as wanmen SY. NEW YorK. 


THE NEWLY ELECTED BOARD OF A 


LDERMEN OF THE METROPOLIS. ~~ : 0 
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